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Being  a reporter is hard work, I wold have never geussed what a great energie robbing expense it is, to go out in the field and be independant, without a fixed base, and epsecially without support.   


Now I know what the big companies mean, when they use that term. 


To go into an area which is completely new, where no sinlge perosn is your freind, where the entire time of the stay the mind is on alert, to be aware of every movemnet, every subtle change, which the six senses of the body are able to detect, evaluate, and use in a fashion that coresponds to the ever changing enviromental as well as social climats, deviatons, and nessecities.  


As for the previoius days supposed rest and relaxation, it was nonexistent.  


So, five years of lerning, reading and writing, and I have this single remaining test date, in February.  


I am considering doing what would be considered totally off the wall, being going to the desert, to a land where arabic is the national language, and doing the same as here, only for the third time.  


You know,I like to work, and there are some things you can only receive by working.   I am aware of the fact that I work at an efficient pace, when I am not too busy sleeping, or dreaming of Dietlend.  


Speaking of dreams, when one tires one’s self out so much, that all energie within the body becomes exhausted, the lucid, vivid dreams and visions come forth at such a completely different level, that I am dumbfounded at all of these periods of intense dreaming.  


So, all this work...


The trout will still be biting after I am gone, after all the men and women become extenguished from the earth. 


My days at the zoo are done, hmmmm, what I really should do is go and ask what exactly I can do for the zoo, whether it be swinging a broom, scrubbing feeding pans, or stooping after litter.  


The world who knows no computer is still vey lucky.  Naturally the two sides of this story are, with it one becomes extended, with capabilities the meagerly equipped brain are unable to match.  Attached.  Persons who carry this extentions around I all corners of the earth, they have the respnsibilty to make sure to the best of their ability and knowledge this extermal elektronic organ arrives with them, healthy.  


Germany is dirty, so why am I here?  Becasue there is more to life here than cities.  


Phew, my eyes are drooping again.  Maybe an anti depressant on conjunction with my non-smoking life is not such a bad idea.  


I have to look up words in English too, not only in my second. 


I have to begin intensive work on the arabic too.  


And I have to go to the Goethe Institut for anevalution.  For some type of proof that I am able to relate, understand and funtion in this society, even if I only scratch the surface, this finger in the water is from the righ direction.  


I need a jeacket, that I have needed for two years.  


The letter which I sent to the derectir was never answered, why not?  





Why do I have to play dumb?  What does that mean?  What do I have to do in order to advance? 





Well, tell the truth to all persons, in every langauge, and work hard.  








I think I will work on the exercises in the book for writing in the business world.  Telephone practices, et cetera.  





Africa is dangerous!  As if all the aggression which eurpoeans with their drugs attempt to push underwards, shows up as the fighting between the men of the dark continent.  





Holy Q-tips.  





Hey, a dry life, is ok, but to be in the shadows is not what I want, and the spotlight is not what I want either.  





Holy cool weather!  Wow. 





Government workers
