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Happy Fourth of July, to everybody back at home, I hope that Mom and Dad eat some Ribs, and Bar-B-Q for me, otherwise, I might have to to over and kick their butts!  Yea right!  Anyway, the two girls, whom I saw yesterday at the pool did not seem to mind that they, like myself, were going to miss the holiday.  I wish I had some ribs, but  I can do without, especially because I need to start work in Monday in order to pay the bills...very important.  O.K, tome for German,  like every day.  I am a little worried about the finacial aspects of my scholing here, but I’m sure I can find some type of supplement.  As long as I don’t smoke, I’ll probably qualify for some type of assistance, if I ask nicely, and take the time to apply for all of the prgramms, and or scholarschips.  I sure wish I had a girlfriend, but I geuss I’m just not ready to have one, otherwise I would be in bed with her,  who wouldn’t be?  Only three days until I travel to the other university town. I wonder what it’s like?  They have an observatiry, that both excites me and awes me, I have never seen a true to life place of astronomical observation, I hope they’re open.  What else...the three subjects for the tests are relatively general, that simply means that they are studied by almost every person on this continent, and all of the others to their accordingly taught geographical areas as well.  I don’t know what all they will include, but that’s why I have the meeting with them.  My past has come back to haunt me, herewith I have to pay my fine for taking the students dormatiry key in the bavarian town.  Yea, I’m guilty of stealling his key,  what kann I do, I don’t have the money to pay the fine, and I guess, if I am able to work something out, I can be a weekenden at the lokal pokey, until I have paid my debt back.  Hold on, I’m boiling water.  All right, I’m back.  Mom sent me two fives to go out to eat, I guess I’ll use them to go to the border town in France, a buy a dictionary or a book from Mr. Cousto.  I should’e joined his organization when he was alive, I’m sure I still can, but I was sad when he died.  He is one of the most respected men of this century, not only because if his explorations, but also because if his patience, and goodness, qualities which are not so evenly distributed these days.  I’m sure many pesons feel the same a I do.  So then, I think that scanidinavian girls are a little wierd, but it’s a good wierd, they’re all extremely strong and indipendant, those are charakteristics which to me are very becomming of a woman, and when they ski, even so better.  I started to read the first forty-nine storiers of Mr. Hemingway, I had forgotten that he travelled the world, he liked Spain very much, and Italy as well, he must have been an avid romantic and anventurist, I would like to be like him, he wrote very good stories.  Most of which are everyday descriptions of the true to life happenings he experienced and observed.  Fun!  Churchday tomorrow, but I have only been once, I womder if I’m allowed to go, or do they not allow thieves in the church anymore.  I guess I’m lucky to have my hands...if I was in the desert, they wouls have fed me to the camels.  Dinner.  While my soup cools I’ll go ahead and finish up here.  This week is very important, I need to be on my toes, and make sure that I do everything correctly.  Should I move my computer?  Naa, they can sell it if they want, I am lucky enough to have two hands, and all fingers.  I need to send Sudan some more bugs, but this time in a better packaging, so that she receives them in one piece, instead of already half dissected insects.  I hope Dad likes his knife.  It’s the first birthday present I’ve ever given him, in twenty-six years.  That definately shows what kind of son I was.  Whew, no wonder he sent me to the poky.  I have been doing very well, in my opinion anyway, with the other language requirements, I hope the next week goes as well as the previous one.  Until next time boys and girls............


