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Sorry for not writing but here is why, I was on a world tour and did not have a voltage converter so I could not send you off any pictures of my journey.  Here I am at the Great Wall, it was okay it should be called really long ass wall not Great, Oh well the Chinese food is better from Hong Kong in NN than it was here.  I was looking for one of my relatives, GODZILLA.  The locals told me I was in the wrong Asian country.  Oh well maybe next year
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Here I am at a famous ancient temple thingy in Mexico I think.  I had way to much Tequilla to know for sure.  I was going to climb it because I heard you can have a religious type experience on top but it was getting dark and it looked like rain… Yeah your right I was too lazy to climb all those stairs.   
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Here I am at Stonehedge.  They say it is a calendar, I think there all a bunch of bloody buggers.  They can’t even drive on the proper side of the road here.  Let me guess over hear they fill their pockets full of pebbles and call it a pocket calander… I hope the Irish rid the world of these silly arrogant bastards soon.  Long live the queen, my iguana ass. Cherio chap what a load of crap.  Long live the Irish, long live the Irish, um go Notre Dame right?
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There is such an amazing story behind this.  See I was in Florida at Space Camp and my group did so well in class that we got to sit in the actual space shuttle on the pad for a rocket test.  But something went wrong and me, the other students and the teacher all got blasted into space.  We had to repair the outside of the ship and well here I am.  I’m thinking of writing all about my experiences at Space Camp and make a movie out of it… I think I’ll call it “The Day the Shuttles Rockets Overheated and I got Blasted in to Space as A Student at Space Camp”  I think this movie will be huge because it is such an original idea   
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Just doing some Marine Biology here near that famous hump in the water.  That’s right I was here.  Can you believe I visited another famous place like this. Yep this place was amazing and famous, I couldn’t believe it was just like all the books about this place said it would be like.  I can’t wait to come back here again because it is so hugely important.  This make all the other  places I visited look so small.  I was so moved here it was the greatest experience in my whole stuffed life… This place is so important and did I mention famous. 
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Venice is not as nice as they say.  These canals are filled with sewage and it stinks.  Oh well its better than the office.  The oarsman kept sticking the extra long stick up my butt.  The stick can be seen in the picture.  The bastard turned out to be the croc. hunter… he found me in Italy but I guess when in Italy do as the Italians due right… ask Len about this custom.  I’m sure he is familiar with it

