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                 8.3 Almanacka intrång 
For an invisible person at BBDO, they sure are taking me seriously! I'm

flattered. My creative strategy write-up was given the go ahead, must be

some mistake.

My mom threw a fit over my eating habits today, the latest of about a

thousand over the years. Said if I didn't try I wouldn't know what I was

missing. I said I had simple tastes. How about that?   Sounds funny, but it sure as heck was serious. Hey, I can’t eat rice…never could.

Caught up with acquaintances and classmates here, did the usual

pre-emptive 'where were you all these days' number. Actually I'd never

called them. One of them said 'hey, V hasn't changed, he has no accent'. Really! As if I'd been on a 5 yr exile. Should've done my 'Aw, golly gee' Dallas TX number on them, and referred to the heat in Farenheit. And should also have spelled her name 'Minaxi'.

The gal I danced with last Sat - Ranjana visits the US often. She has that husky x-rated voice, and the dancing was fun. Said she'd look me up in Dec. . Anyways we'd have forgotten each other by then. She might be a great dancer, but hey she could be boring. Colossally boring even. Boring and pretty – is that fair?  I couldn’t stand her idiot chaperone friend that was dancing with Vineet. Nia was making time with whatshername - she was besotted by his conman charms. How did we meet again, Nia?

These Iyer girls will be the death of me yet.

Have to brush up on Sartre/Thoreau and mebbe JD Salinger, before I meet my

cousin at LSE. She talks in those terms,  not in simple sentences so I kin

understand. No way. Her husband too turned intellectual somewhere along

the way. Will discuss the sense of  ennui (?) and mebbe some teenage angst

in the Prague Spring of '68. I'll hold forth on the sine qua non of

laissez faire economies and it'll be a fait accompli. Jeeeezzzz....! Hope

there're no faux pas (s?)....

Auf wiedershen....auf wiedershen....Deutscheland, Deutscheland.....auf

wiedershen.

V..

