Journal 


The Twentysecond of March


Nineteenhundredandninetynine





so what have I done today?  Well, for starters, I have already organised everthing that I needed to for the day, including all of the entries for my financial report, as well as being finished with the letters that I needed to write.





This morning I  has a meeting with the nice lady at the school, unfortunately, she had to give me the bad news, that being, that another semester will have to be spent doing absoluty nothing!  Actually, I have  to let myself build up a vocabulary in French.  Although I am so tired of hearing not only the word language, in everyone.  I will probably, as long as I am here, never be able to get away from it!  





Well, I have helped enough for tonight, I am not supposed to eat anything so that the results of the study in  the morning will not be influenced by my digestive processes.  





I have learned a few of the parts of the body in arabic, including head, arm, toes and fingers.  I will eventually lern the rest.  





As I was reading an article in a magazine, I saw where the outer and protruding sex organs of young women in Africa are sewn together.  I hope that I never encounter this.  And if so, then what would my reacton be?  I would more than likely do nothing, for fear of being retalliated against!  But someone, somewhere must be working on this very problem, even as I speak.  The UN or one of whose health oranisasions should have already taken this problem on.  




















