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Good evening, and welcome to the news from Germany!  First of all and foremost ladies and gentleman, let me say, that the weather here is not only terrible, it is depressing!  And I an telling you thos from firsthand!  So, I have the results of my tests, and I was not promoted to the second level of Frech, because of my abscences.  Serves me right!  as Granny would say!  Otherwise, I would have a certificat of completion for the class, but on a good note, I am allowed to take the class, Reading French for Sceinetists and Businesspersons, without haveing to pay, (actully I already have!)  So what to report?  I am lucky that I have a family, that knows I am a lazy butt!  If Dad hadn’t sent me some more money, I would be in the forest without a......I have no idea what the most important acrticle one would take and then not be able to do without, but I’ll improvise!  ....hat!  Ok, a hat is pretty important.  Anyway, I made a complete fool of myself, for the millionth time today, hey, hey, what can I do?  I certainly miss Led Zeppelin, I wonder if I  will ever have a radio again?  Probably not, but I I play my cards right, I can register tommorrow, so that I will be able to go to the unemploynent office, and find something to do in the evenings!  Then I wouldn;t need to be so uptight about not having, and having to find a job!  I geuss I can talk about Dietlend, but sche is so busy, or I schould say, seems to be so busy, that I will not even try to see her until the mess in the offices clears.  As for Nosrad, I don’t know I she is after my bod or not, but I like Dietlend better, not because she’s a German, but because she plays an instrument, although both are quite attractive, I am still at a wonder why I seem to both be attrachted to, and am attrachting the older women?  I hope this is a plus!  I know I don’t look that old, so what is it?  the reason is certainly not because of my charm, and my personality is that of a mega nerd, but all in all, I  like what I am doing.  I am extremely worried about my rent, especially because I do not want to be put out on the street, even though I think it would be fun!  Yeah right!  I am pleased to have something to ride again, even of it’s not the top of the line brand-new Schwinn.  But...I will not complain! I will bring the other bike for Monsiuer tomorrow, he will like it, and noone else will use it, so it’s better for it to be ridden than to go to waste.  Ok, that’s enough.  I a still between a rock and a hard place, what to study?  Everything!  Since languages seem to hold no bearing here in Europe, even though they are the main topic of more than half of the fields of study, I wonder why I am lerning five, or six?  I like the Arabic alot, however I have a large amount of work to do before I will be albe to hold a conversation!  There are so many americans here...what makes me so special?  Sure I can decline and be understood in two languages, but what next?  It’s time to get down to the nitty gritty.  But wherewith?  


