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Wow, I haven’t written for so long in englch, that my fingers won’t do the talking for me, I have to relearn how to type.   


I don’t think I will be going to Morocco, even though there are some things I would like to see there, like the casbas and the Atlas Mountain Range.  I am learning, even when slowly, how to make myself understood in Arabic. The language it’s self is posing no significant loops or extreme grammatical challenges, although I am only a beginner, and havre yet to have delved onto the depthes of the arabic psyche. 


I went for a ride todaz, about three hours, or at least it seemed like the duration was roughly this time spann.  What did I see.  Well, Men and Women on their bicycles, who were having fun out on the bike and agricultural trails.  Along one of the agricultural access roads there is a flying field for modell airplanes, and helicopters, both of which I had the pleasure of seeing today.  The men who crafted them obviously spent quite a number of hours on their projects, whereby hours of continuous fun after the hours of meticulous arbeit as well as the actual flying are the rewards one recieves from modell airplane building.  I would like to build another plane, but have to wait until I settle down, which looks like it will never happen.  


The small creatures that live in the woods and love to fall on unsuspecting runners who ivade the privacy and stillness of their paths have probably taken ovr my scalp.  Something has.  


The wheat for the summer is being harvested.  I wonder what will be planted for the second, or late harvest?  I sure do liek being able to see farm machinery in action.  it is nice to have so much action so close.  TO think that less than a mile away there are persons who have never seen a tractor in action, and have lived here longer that I have, it is easy to see why there are the seemingly endless numbers of persons who contribut as little asd possible to the community.  The hope that these persons, at laest every once on a while, think about what others are doing to help them, then what is done is worth the hard work and effort.  


My soreness will go away, I have to let it stay away.  


The man and his two sons was very heartwarming, I was glad to see such a loving father and his children together at a table, learing and playing and being together as a family.  





Monday a year ago I met Dietlend on the train.  I wrote her a post card, which will reach the circular fileing cabinet before it even gets read.  





I enjoy workng with people very much, but will have to have a change very soon, I am no longer willing to have to look and hear things which are disturbing.  





Why then, make exceotions?  Why do I like Benaisa then?  Does he not exhibit the same as the workers at the restaurnat?  First of all, I have to ask him why he would ask someone else to lie for him, instead of telling the truth.  I will not give im my computer.  He looks like I did when  actually though I was getting a Porsche for Christmas.  Test, or no test, that is what I though, and for weeks I was in a daze, and confused, and didn”t know what to do.  IT was a dilludion, but one I easily was able to set grounds to, and justify within myself, although reason was trying to tell me the entire time, what I should have already known, I was obsessed with it.  Thank goodness the will and strength to be me was not completely drained out of me.  That occured later on.  


I miss Mom and Dad, and Dad the most, why I hve been having so many dreams with him as the main fugure, and thinking about him so much is beyond my grasping ability.  That he is well and healthy is what I want.  I wonder what he has done with his birds?  I should say.......bird.  


Susan is done with what she wanted, wow.  I am proud of her, as we all should be.  





I live in a world where cars and cell phones, and what you wear mean more than what I am doing right now.  Not true, it only appears that way. 





Beer and Smokes.  Be a german, and waste your money here.  I gave mine away for stealing, most get stolen from.  


I was having a great ride, and should know by know, there is a machine everywhere.  I wouldn”t be surprised to find one halfway up the side of one of the alps.   I should shut up before they think of that.  





I reallz like the zoo, and the people, I wonder if they like me?  Where do I go when these teachers don’t give me the go ahead?  Home. Or to the institut for dorks who don’t like the way it is here.  Tough doody huh.  








The evening into the night was very beautiful.  I want to see another just like it.  





Michael





E
