Saturday; Noon

   Wal, I finally done did the, (almost), last thing.  I moved my PC desk over here and hooked everything back up.  “Getting pretty good at all them thar wires”.  I decided to put it in the South-East corner, in the “dining room area”.  Too my left I can see my back yard, strait ahead to my right I can see pink flowers over the top of my neighbor’s fence. Turning my head to the right, I can see the beautiful front of the house across the street, and my “Oriental Cheery” Tree through the huge front window.
   I was very fortunate to get this house. Had to do a lot of work on the hardwood floors, whith the help of a good friend, Sam.

   So now I can spend more time at this house since I bought a new bed, (the old one is still good at the other house), but.  Have a New refrigerator, just a simple one and a very nice new modern microwave.
   Everything is beautiful, except, I feel that something is missing, IE, someone.  I guess that most people would think that I have it made and most married men think that I am lucky not to be married.  Well, being single is not all that it is cracked up to be.  I keep thinking that someone should be here.  Also, the thought of being by myself has its physical draw backs.  When ascending the ladder to adjust my drapes, (to make sure that I get all the light), it occurred to me, “what if I was to fall”.  That would be a tragic way to go, lying here rotting away!

   However, my main desire, wish, is not to have a wife, per say, but to have some one whith me that I love.  That is the main reason that I am going to go to Ireland is, to perhaps find someone that looks like her.  (Money is not everything, even though I was raised literally “dirt poor”)!
