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Good evening.  I have to remember to write Dad and tell him thank you for his executive decision, by which I am held an the life-line once again.  And also that Iran and Irag are notr all that bad, yeah, they are really diferent, but the people whom I have met from there two countries are extremely nice, as well as seeming to be earnest, the oppposite of a two faces rat.  (Which I have been, but would rather just be), or of you prefer superfluous.   I could read some of the history of these areas it is surely very interesting.  What esle?  The whole world wants to have one language?  Or what?   I don’t know, I just have to be able to make mysself heard.  Which I had done with a door instead of unsing my brain.  Typical.  Hmm, I had a couple of good ideas earlier, well they were more like thoughts than ideas.  Not anything that I hadn’t alreadty thought of, or up.  Just other vesions and additons to my already processed theories, those that have absoluty no worth, until somone asks me my opinion in the subjects, and I dount that this will happen.  


Thank goodness that I have brought mz speed up to par!   Yeah, another acomplishment, but I need to rac up some others as well.  


Yesterday I had a rough day, I geuss have become a lazy butt, because a one and a hald hour bicycle ride almost kicked my butt.  I am proud of th fact that I could walk yesterday, before I went to return the young ladies wallet, as on Friday the day before, I did my stair excercise.  


I read something in the german newspaper, ‘The World’  where a village in France, or some town, the population wasn’t given, two girls where thrown out of school, because they would not leave their shawls that they wear on their heads in the locker room when they had P.E.  I think that was a little rash.  I have thought about it, and there are quote a few factors I don’t know, so I need more information to make a decision.  If the wearing of the said shawls proposes a threat, such as in a laboratory class, then the young ladies should not wear them.  That is a very reasonable compromise, as they could be injured, or as well as causing injury to others.  





I cannot believe that a judge gave someone who was is a gun fight a judgment against the company that made the gun.  How rediculous!  That is the most outrageous thing I have ever heard.  The judge probably recieved his custom holster too late, or his catalog didn’t come in time for Christmas.  


I wonder what Dad has to say.  Probably nothing.  Sometimes to say nothing is better than to spout off.  





