Journal


Tuesday The Sixteenth of Febuary


Nineteenhundredandninetynine





Well, I sent Mom and Dad a long e-mail message, I hoppe that they write me one of the same length bac, as an answer.   I pretty much miss em, bu thave to admit, that I am beginnng to enjoy myself here more and more.  If Birgit was serieous about the opportunity to have a position at the lab, then I should grab it with both hands, and not let go. until I have pulled no stops, in order to further myself.  I woke up late again, I wonder why sometimes I feel like doing nothing? And then others as though I could go the whole day, without a break?  So, I thank Mom and Dad for the money, otherwise I would eb out on the street, with the rest of those who are butt wipes, and don’t follow the rules.  Yeah, right, actually, the people on the streets deserve better that what I can do for them.  Tomorrow is a holiday, but the next day is one in which I will be very busy.  If the studentservices has not already, they willl begin the process for kicking my little but out.  Time to go.  I know what I have to do.





Ü  Michael  





Just say no to forestfires.   Man, what a cool hat.  And the lady underneath it was ok too!  











