Journal


The Zwentieth of February 


Nineteenhundredandninetynine





I wa so glad to be able to talk to Mom, and Dad, and Andrew, that I should have let out a big yahoo.  I will the next time that I talk to them.  When I had gone to the computer center today, or yesterday,  I would have had a message from Dad waiting for me.  I am glad that Andrew did so good on his run, I am the one who needs to run more.  Or at least get out more.  What would help here?  Well, a bike that I can take in the woods,  But I have to work for it. 





I should have asked Andrew to send me a couple of Zeppelin CD’s, then I would have some new tunes!  





Dad is kickin’ butt, and Mom too.  I geuss I have to do even better, no, let me change that, I want to do better!   Ok, then wake up on time tomorrow.  








