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Good eveing.  After an exiting week here at home, which has included arguments, the police, as well as a flying frenzy and flurry of not  so wonderfully colerful adjectives which I never  though to heat out of the mouth of my father,  I am able to say that I am doing well, and will be a better degree this, when in the next week or so I am able  to finish a projekt that I have brought onto the drawing table, and should not let drop, until it total, unproblematic, and successful completion.  





Here I have appleid for the peace corps, I am hoping to be placed in an area of the world. where I would be of assistance to persons who are bettering their lives, and that of those with whom they live, associate, and soicialize.  There was not however, enough of what these men and women are expecting from their volunteers written into the blanks of the applicaiton form, therefore,  if I want to be a memeber, I need to show someone.  Wheter or not I am cabable of matching any and all other persons´ qualifications for this particular area of ...government work...  I had really never given much time to the fact that this ogrganization was a part of the US government.  To my surprise, I was maybe not as overwhelmed as I should have been, meaning that I do not misttrust the gonvernemt, but would have nerven begun to dream that I would have the opportunity to be a working member of such.  





My Brother is here, and will be for the entire summer.  I want to begin to work, after a period of nothing.  








 


