Burka Coffee Estates Ltd.


ARUSHA


The 24th, January 1938

Dear Mama

Once again I try to write the letter on the typewriter, even with mine this time. Lately I often had to write to strange people and often lots of lists concerning the shamba affair so the typewriter really is a big help and shows all details clearly.

What you told me about Ellen is really making me feel the opposite of good and I am happy to know that in her hardest time at least you were by her side. Also for you it must have been horrible to go through that time.

I can’t even remember for how long I didn’t write to you, must be some time after christmas. After that I was a bit angry with you about never getting any news; I had no idea what was going on and that you were spending so much time in Berlin. Also Mäuschen didn’t know anything and only told me being sad never hearing of you.

In between I recovered from my safari and had a very nice Christmas at v. Kalckreuths. On the 27th of december I drove them down to Arusha where they expected their car coming by train from Mombasa. But the car wasn’t there and didn’t arrive so they had to stay in Arusha for 14 days. It was a quite pleasant time for me as I spent some afternoons and evenings in Arusha. We also had a funny New Year’s Eve but not to compare with those in Europe....

On the Sundays we visited friends and ate all the Christmas-cake left-overs away.

10 days ago I went to Kiru for the weekend with the young Bucher and we had a fabulous time. But that was it with the funny time then, for the moment there are only worries, very awful ones. I don’t feel like telling you about them before having taken distance of them myself. Maybe later on more about it.


All my love


Your Dieter

Kiru, 


14th March 1938

Dear Mama, 

I hope you don’t think it’s completely wrong that I came here to Kiru, but I tell you it’s good for me in every way and you just have to believe it. We had a very funny party here for two and a half days at a Scandinavian’s named Hartmann. It was very wild and after that I left for a buffalo hunt. It wasn’t a perfect success this time, but very interesting. I only shot one big buffalo but I also caught  a buffalo calf. It was very difficult to transport, I couldn’t feed it as I didn’t have any milk. I took it to my camp and I sent a messenger to Kalckreuths to tell them they should come as soon as possible by car to pick up the animal. I went to sleep because I didn’t feel very well. The messenger came back just before dark telling me he didn’t find the Kalckreuths. What should I do now with this little buffalo who hasn’t been fed from this morning and who kept crying? Finally I decided to bring the animal to Kiru myself, altough I noticed I had some fever. We tied the animal in a tarpaulin, we pulled through a heavy stick , we called two men and then we were ready to go. It was already night when we started and walking was difficult for me. I always felt nausea, but after three hours we finally made it. It was me who brought up the rear. 
I took a bath and I laid down with a shivering fit. When Kalckreuths came back from Babati I had 39.5° C. But I took some Attebrin and the next day I felt fine, yesterday I was perfectly ok. At the moment I’m taking a course of treatment of Attebrin and Plasmocin and after that  I will go hunting buffalos again. The calf feels at home now and he drinks an incredible amount of milk which we get by carriers from Babati. (12 miles)Saturday, I was alone at home as Kalckreuths went to Umbulu for the week-end and in the evening, I was listening to the radio and I heard the German troops had invaded Austria. They said there won’t be an Austrian country anymore, but only the Third Reich. This idea seems very pleasant to me as I am convinced this step of Hitler is never going to cause a war, because England would never make war and the others are too weak. Probably Europe is upset but it’s stubborn to be upset. In my opinion, this is the best solution for a peaceful Europe.

I haven’t had your news for a long time because the postal connections up to here  are very bad. But I’m sure all of a sudden I’m going to get a whole bunch of letters of all of you. 

Give my regards to Ruppi and Elisabeth if you see her. All the best to you and lots of luck with the selling. Then you wouldn’t have any financial sorrows anymore. You only have to keep the budget and I think it’s fantastic  that you’re going to stay still in the institute


Much love, 


Yours, Dieter

28th of March 1938

Dear Mama

Thank you for your letters. I only got them together with the letters of Ruppi and Franz 3 days ago in Kiru with a huge delay. And I got a letter of Elisabeth as well, after reading it doesn’t seem to me as she is looking forward to finally see me again or to come with me to Africa and live under primitive conditions. She seems to have fun elsewhere and wrote an annullation of our engagement would be the best to do. I am happy to hear she got to that point now because to have a similar situation later in a marriage, no, I would not want that.

Now I can understand what the 2 year fight was for. Please don’t tell her about it, I want to handle it out with her myself. I really don’t feel grievous about it or I am accusing her for anything, it was a hard time for her, too.

Concerning my trip to Europe: I booked for the “Usukuma” three weeks ago, departure 17th of april from Mombasa. Yesterday then I got the letter that the steamer was fully booked, also the “Ubena” leaving on the 3th of May. So I sent a telegram to get one of the most expensive places, I should get news about it today. But I’m sure to take the “Ubena” at the latest.

I’m looking forward to come home and relax also without Elisabeth. It’s doubtless better that way and I also have plans for the future I would like to discuss with Franz.

Tell him as the cotton-story is so bad I overtook the planting of A. Matris on lease. As a rent I have to pay shs 500 a year to the state. We can either try to sell the object or try to get money to cultivate it ourselves. The area is healthy. Size of the planting: 250 hectare, root out 150 hectare of it. Ditch of 7 km in good condition. Distance to the next train station 112 miles. The costs of a truck transport for the mentionned distance are shs 25.00 per ton. The ground is perfect to plant coffee, maize, all sorts of beans, peanuts and wheat. Wheat is interesting at the moment, you can earn good money... Another interesting point is that in Kiru you’re allowed to have 2 earns a year on the same ground. Requirements are a tractor and a plough. No other planter owns a tractor. So if you would have one you could also plough for the neighbour planters.

In Kiru the cotton industry is quite over but in the last 3 years there have been some other industries having a good situation (as mentionned above) All this for Franz. He shall think about whether I’m able to sell the planting for at least CHF 15’000 to someone in Switzerland or if we can organize about CHF 20’000 – 30’000 to cultivate it ourselves.

I prefer the second option, so you could come to me to Kiru and leave Zürich!

I would love Franz to keep his ears open. Also to start the advertisement, you know ‘African looks for job to stand in for someone’ Furthermore please tell Franz he shall pay the ‘Weltwoche’ for the Kalckreuths. I’m going to give him the money as soon as I’m home. Also one for H. Buckwitz – Meru Hotel Arusha.

When you read that, please call Franz directly otherwise it will be forgotten...

I am still sitting in my camp next to Arusha and try to manage all necessary things here to be able to come home.

If time allows, before my departure I would love to shortly visit the Kalckreuths. Both of them were so nice and friendly again, I really came back to life again! These 2½ weeks where almost as good as half a trip to Europe. They must be the nicest people I know and if earlier I said I don’t have friends here in Africa I’ve absolutely no longer this opinion.

Thanks to Franz for his letter and the guarantee to find a job... Today I’ll write neither to Franz nor to Elisabeth as I don’t have time. Just tell her that I will come in Mai, just in any case. More details about my arrival in Genova I’ll send by telegraph or send you directly to yours


All the best Yours Dieter


Kiru, 10th april 38

Dear Mama, 

I didn’t write to you last Sunday, as Wolf just had his accident with the rhinoceros, and we were too busy taking care of him to think about writing letters. Thank God, he hasn’t got the wound fever, and after a week he feels alright, so he tries to do a few steps in spite of the prohibition of his wife. Finally, everybody is as healthy as he feels. The wound is still suppurative, but so far quite ok. Remember we didn’t have any possibility to reach a doctor or a hospital and we were depending only on ourselves. Thank God everything has turned quite alright. At the moment, I’m doing all Wolf’s work on the Shamba, because Mrs. von Kalckreuth has to stay next to him all the time to take care of him. As soon as he can go to the Shamba again, I will go to Hanang to plant coffee for 200 $ on 25 acres. After, I will overtake a bridge contract for the government, because during the last rain, there was a bridge torn away. This kind of work gives you many experiences, and finally also some money. I’m living very economically but unfortunately almost completely in seclusion. It’s been exactly 14 days now since we last got some mail, and who knows whether it hasn’t been lost anywhere on the way. But I don’t really care because from Arusha I wouldn’t be able either to do a lot for a job search. During the rain period, I could get to Nairobi or Tanga only with big difficulties, and if once I was there, I probably had to wait for weeks to get back.  And the cities here in Africa are incredibly expensive. 

You can be happy, at the moment, I can’t go hunting at all because of my work. If I want to shoot a buffalo it takes at least 2-3 days and I can’t be off work so long. As soon as Kalckreuth will be fine, we will go to other places for work. My days here are about like on Burka, but less strenuous and if I feel like having a break I do it with perfect conscientiousness. But the best about it is, I can sit at home at 4 o’clock, I can be comfortable, drink tea, take a bath and think about the moment I go to bed. Because of the problems with the mail delivery it’s been a long time since I last heard from you but I hope everything is okay at home and you are all fine. I would be so excited if you were able to sell the lawns. Then you could rent a nice flat together with Ruppi and he could furnish his room even more fantastically than the old one at the institute. And find some space for three buffalo horns which should arrive in Europe soon. 

Say thanks to Ruppi for his last letter. I will tell him all the details when I have the exact figures. I’m extremely curious about the news of my dear brother Franz. I wonder if he has finally done a bit of soul-searching and if he realized how mean he had behaved. 

Well, much love your Dieter

Arusha, 11th May 1938

Dear Mama,

I haven’t written to you for an awfully long time. But this time it’s reciprocal, it was about 4 weeks ago when I had your last letter. When I wrote to you last time, I was just about to leave for Hanang to plant a new coffee area. The period I stayed there was everything but comfortable. Incredibly boring and lonely since there was no Europeen at all. There wasn’t any drinking water or what I consider such. I had to drink real liquid manure and no filters to clean it even a little bit. But in some way, I made it and I also earned a little bit of money. After, I was only a few days in Kiru, very busy building my bridge, when I got a telegram, I should immediately go for an interview to Arusha to apply for a job as a Hotel manager in Kenya. I can’t wait to see whether these people will agree. However, this is going to be a completely new kind of a job for me but I’m sure, I could make it. These people seem to be very interested in me, because of me there were about a dozen telegrams going between Kenya and Arusha, and they will also pay for my trip and stay in Arusha, what is almost 300 sh. Hopefully, this is going to be my definite settling. 

Yesterday, I was in Burka and I went to have a look at the old business. I have to say that I’ve never seen Burka in such a state of neglect before. Gmür has left Burka immediately after F.A. F. had gone and he’s living actually at Bucher’s, helping a bit on the Shamba. His mothers adress is 


Frau Dr.


Isa Gmür


Villa Castels 


Sargans 


Kt. St. Gallen

Cüttat also gave his notice, but he can leave only after 6 months as he’s still under contract. What’s left, 2 managers and a mechanic and 600 negroes on Burka. Poor Burka, I’m afraid there will be a big disaster, it’s inevitable. 

Tomorrow, I’m going to Kiru very early in the morning and I will try to finish my bridge as fast as possible because in the end of this month, there are going to be many job changings for Senger Jr.  Kalckreuths are fine and they send their regards to you. Wolf is perfectly ok. My own health is great, couldn’t be any better. Mano wrote a very nice letter to me, I assume you told him everything about me, that’s fine. I’m shocked about what you wrote to me about Franz and Lotte. The only way for you is to completely avoid these people.

That’s all, I hope I’ll have some good news soon, 



Dieter

23.07.38

Dear Mama

I’m happy you’re so interested in my letters but I’m also sorry I haven’t written for 6 whole weeks. But I think you must be wrong. The reason why I’m not writing so often is that I absolutely don’t have time. At the moment, I’m working at two different jobs and I have two lorries, Ford and Chevrolet which dump the material on the street. I’m on the road all the time, sometimes even 14 hours a day. 

You’re saying I don’t write anymore because I’m fine now. I’m fine since I have to work and I don’t find  any time to think about stupid things. That’s the one and only good thing. The work itself is a risk with all the tricks a contract work brings. Personally I have to live primitively like a black man, no house, just a grass-covered shed is where I’m staying. – If only I’m fine!!

I have a big favour to ask you for. I’m supposed to draw decorations for a big party in Africa, and also some posters for a Hotel. I’ll do this for free, but it’s a good pastime in the evening. Could you send me all the old colors, the temporas, the water colors, the feather for Indian drawing and all the stuff that’s  still at home. 

Everything that looks like colors in some way could be useful it’s impossible to get any kind of water colors here. My favourite colors are black, white, cinnabar red, yellow, blue. With those colors I can draw anything I want. I use a lot of black and cinnabar red. 

I’m writing this letter in the quarry on my knees, the dust of the bridge is falling on the paper – that’s why the letter is so short. Ask me everything  you want to know, because I don’t remember what  I told you already. Say hello to Ruppi 


Yours Dieter

Got letter from Usego


18th August, 1938

Dear Mama,

Your impulse wasn’t necessary anymore, I already wrote to Franz when the post left the last time, I wrote as it were an answer to his telegram. Then, I couldn’t congratulate for his son, since I didn’t know anything exact about it. Thanks a lot for informing me so detailed in your last letter.

Concerning your questions:

I still have  my cook, but I only give him 45 sfrs.  a month for the food he has to cook. And he is actually able to do it.

I already wrote you yesterday about Doris and on the week-ends I go hunting to shoot some meat for the people. That’s why I don’t have a single day-off  in a week. Maybe it’s fine that way since I wouldn’t know where to go to relax. 

About the burglary, I wrote to you or Elisabeth in all details, but  it seems that letter has been lost. I’m missing 150.- sfrs., a few shirts, stamps, 2 lamps and some other little things. The thief as a precaution, for first took away my gun and hid it in the bush. Then, he looked for the leather suitcase helping himself with my torch, and he carried it away. According to the English Law, I can shoot any criminal as long as he is in my house, but probably, the guy had knocked me out with some poison, so I didn’t wake up immediately. The negroes often use this kind of poison powder. I don’t need any money even though I don’t have anything anymore. The good thing here is, you can easily live on credit. I have invested 1000 sfrs. in the street affair. O. Carl is wrong saying you shouldn’t ever run a risk.

Mrs. v. Kalckreuth just wrote me that she knew from Miss Schmid about Consul Tanners trip to Switzerland. He’s likely to come also to Zurich. Wouldn’t it be possible to arrange it in some way that you could meet him on some party or even invite him once to talk about what you could do for your lost son. Sooner or later I finally have to find a respectable job, because as a street contractor, I can never get married. I can’t take Mäuschen from one grass house to the other with me, not being sure whether I can get something to eat for her at all. I can marry only if I have a good job or on my own plantation. There isn’t any other possibility.

You’re asking if I come home for Christmas, I would like to but it isn’t really necessary yet and I will come only after I’m sure about my future. The money  I need for the trip home, I can get hold of it myself, you don’t have to worry about that. And if  ever I was in trouble, I would write to you. But I would do it only if I was really in a big misery because then you would have to pay not only for my trip back, you’d have to feed me for an indefinite period of time, since I probably wouldn’t be able to find a job in Europe very easily. The only thing I can do is planting coffee trees.

This Christmas, I will go to Kalckreuths with Doris and celebrate it there. I don’t think I’m going to be in Europe then. Time goes by so incredibly quickly, the next 4 months will go by in a flash.

We are quite in troubles with the work. Specially to find working people. The black don’t work like they did from 1934-1936. They are incredibly lazy and fear the heavy work. An English man, an official of the government, told me it was time for the Germans to come with their knout, but I don’t have much hope. 

The coffee story becomes running, Gmür does all that because he has more time than I do. We sent our offer to Usego and we are waiting now for their first order. If this should be working that would take away all my sorrows. Such a sale feeds two men without any problems, and it can always be expanded, so that you earn more year after year. If Franz really wants to help me, I ‘m sure he can do it by using his relations.

Enough now, much love your Dieter


10th sept 1938

Dear Mama

You are too kind sending me all the medicines that cost you 10 francs only for the postage. And all the trouble you had with Dr. Inhelter. My hand suddenly healed up, 10 days ago already, so I don’t really know whether it was actually the Quinine to help or if it was simply the climate change. It’s remarkable that here in Duruma also the black people have less wounds than in the old Arusha camp. I have only 4 scars left.

In fact, everything is and goes much better than on the Arusha camp. We produce much more in a day, 2000 f3 = 210.- shs daily, without much higher costs. The next two and a half months we will earn much money. Whatever will be after we will see. I just wrote a letter to Franz making some suggestions. They’re just a few, but I will tell him more about the possibilities I believe in for the future. You think I should return to Europe, but it would be too depressing for me being a jobless again. But of course, I will come as soon as I have a guaranteed employment here or if I could have one in Switzerland… Unfortunately there’s no coffee growing in Switzerland.

This week I was invited twice at some English people’s and I found it delightful. It’s only when you are at these people’s houses you realize what you’re missing and what you’re doing without in your grass houses. Not even the radio makes me forget about the primitive life I have here. The English here are very upset and they think that there’s going to be a war. I personally don’t think so, I believe it’s more of a general intimidation and a “sabre rattling” of Europe’s super powers. But it’s still a game with the fire that in the worst case could become a giant fire.

Yesterday, I shot a waterbird I was lying in wait for about an hour. It was a nice experience.

I have a lot of silly intentions. I will start drawing again. Negroes, landscapes and so on. I would ask you to find out how much a good painting box with Tempera colours would cost. I’m going to send you the money for it. I would like to hunt also Africa’s animals with the brush, nobody has done this before. Only sketches of course because I’m not a professional, but later on I could take some painting lessons, just  a few and then complete the sketches.

Enough for today, best regards, Dieter 


21th of september 1938

Dear Mama

I got your letter dated 7th of September only yesterday. Thank you.

First of all concerning the parcel. Don’t send it to me! 1. it costs you a lot 2. it will cost a lot of duty and 3. I can get all these things around here somewhere, sometimes even cheaper than you can buy them in Switzerland. For example the big can of danish evaporated milk costs 50 cts (equal Rappen) Also things like for example Ovomaltine I can buy here in Africa. So please don’t send me anything but thank you for your good intention.

You know that I am very easily satisfied in food and not a ‘gourmet’. The most important for me is to get a good soup twice a day and my Rösti for breakfast, both of it made delicious by my cook.

Concerning the weekend. I could afford it to visit the Meru-grotto but Saturdays and Sundays are quite desolate in Arusha as everybody is on safari. I don’t like to visit Buchers, their very ‘blank’ inside. It’s incredibly boring at their home. The only interest they have is to gossip about other people. And furthermore I love to go on safari. Especially at the moment as the weather is wonderful – Last Sunday Doris and a friend visited me from 9am to 7pm. In the afternoon we went chasing, it was nice and with a friendly atmosphere. Today the Kalckreuths come from Kiru, they stay for the night and continue their journey tomorrow. You see, I’m not that lonesome. And at least twice a week I go to Arusha and have my cup of tea in the Hostel.

You seem to worry about my health. It’s all OK again, I’m totally fine. I sleep a lot, laze around more than I used to do – I get fat and fatter! Also my bald is not growing at the moment and my moustache looks quite nice. So everything is OK and also work is fine.

I can’t go to Polnitz at the moment, they are totally depressive because of her miscarriage. They don’t want to see anyone for months already and it would take me 100km to get to them – I don’t like driving so much anymore.... First because of the loss of time, second for not spending so much money. Mr v. Kamke might be right concerning Kenya. But how it comes you can’t get there a job either... I made an advertisement in the Nairobi newspaper on February. With no success.

I want to wait the development of Usego and Kaffee Hag before moving to Kenya. And especially wait for what Franz is going to say about my plans.

Kenya might be the country with the better immediate future but Tanganjika hasn’t had its development yet but it will. – I look forward to hear what you arranged with Tanner – I’m very curious.

I wrote you about my hand, didn’t I? It’s all OK and also all the other old sores are completely cured.


All the best in a hurry



Your Dieter


14.10.38

Dear Mama,

I thank you very much for your letters and the newspaper which arrives so incredibly regularly. Mäuschen is sending me a magazine and I’m getting into this serial stories. When the newspapers arrive I drop everything, forget about the lorries and stay at home. 

Last Sunday, Kalckreuths came from Marangu to eat here. We talked until tea time and then got all dressed ( in gala dresses). We went to the hotel for dinner and then there was some dancing. For the first time I saw a band in Africa, 3 Hungarians. It was fabulous, all Europeans. There was a good atmosphere until 4 o’clock in the morning. Kalckreuths slept in the main house and I slept in the secondary house, on a coffee sieve. At 6 o’clock we were up and we brought Mrs. v. Kalckreuth to Arusha because she wanted to drive with a lorry from there to Kiru. 

It was Sunday and I slept all afternoon. On Monday, Kalckreuths and me went to see Künzler and we were sitting and chatting in the hotel. Tuesday night, Kalckreuth went to Nairobi and he came back just now. Poor him, he’s dead tired, and he’s already sleeping now. Tomorrow, we will go to Kiru together. 

A week ago, I shot 3 buffalos in the early morning. One of them was very easy. 

Work is fabulous. We are quite a bit late, but we found an excellent spot where we get out almost twice as much as before. There is so much material, we will be able to dig out the next 100’000 f3 very easily. The two lorries are paid and a part of the instruments, too. On Monday, we should get 3200.- shs what will put an end to all our difficulties. I’m counting on a net profit of shs. 3000.- for me plus one of the lorries, = 4500.-shs, till the end of the contract. It could be even more eventually.

Because of the colours, I already wrote to Elisabeth the day before yesterday, but I forgot to say that I need a fixative, because the tempera colours blur very easily. I would be very happy if you sent me the things plus the cost so I can send the money to you. I made another 7 posters for the hotel but I was much faster this time thanks to the feathers.

I’m very happy and I will act the way Franz suggested. Tell him, I’m going to write him as soon as I’m back from Kiru. Give him all my thanks for what he did for me. What about Ruppi? Is he still trying to teach them discipline? Ellen wrote to me some time ago, she seems to have changed a lot, a bit like Nazi?

Here is the nicest season now. Sun and sun. We are brown like negroes and healthy as street workers should be, and first of all, the head is up again.

Much love and my regards, Your, Dieter


Burka the 6th of november 1938

Dear Mama

Thank you for straight informing me about the ‘earth-shaking’ visit from Mrs Kaldereuths. As well for the following news from Mäuschen and Ruppi. Wasn’t it cunning of her to visit you? And didn’t you have a wonderful time babbling and talking?

Last Saturday she arrived here together with her sister and wrote me to Burka asking me to come for a quick hello. I met them with Mr. Pouzelet and tried to get all news about you and what you were talking about.

She was really nice and it seemed as she was very fond of Ruppi. No surprise for me as Ruppi is loved by all old aunts, most of them think he’s just magnificant. 

Mrs v.K. was here on Sunday and the four of us made a trip to Oldovj’s samba, on Monday the ladies continued their journey to Kiru.

In between I took my house, despite the huge anger of F.A.F. about that.

The house was inhabited by a missionary and then by Dr. Bally and I couldn’t do anything else than wait longingly. In between there were tons of coffee spread out in the garden around the house to get it dry. It must be worth a 10’000 of shillings! When Bally left, Schmid asked me to organize someone to sleep in the house as a night watchman. I loved to do so and also brought all my stuff with me, built a little kitchen and by now I already live there for 4 days – I love it!

F.A.F. is insufferable again but it doesn’t bother me at all I think his changing moods are caused by a tropical blowout. And it is almost impossible to get along with mental a bit retarded people... I do my duty as always, sometimes even a bit more so my conscience is pure. But it’s nice to see how he treats his assistant as a ‘less worth person’ and himself as a ‘God sent one’.

The things you wrote about Elisabeth; a lot of them make me feel better and make waiting a bit easier. As the spray work will be done by February I’m sure to be able to keep the deadline and then the two of us can start to live here together.

I got to know a nice married couple a few weeks ago, Mr. & Mrs von Pölnitz. (Lotzbeck already spoke about them to you) Well, actually I already knew them before but now I visited them in Oldeani on a weekend. Also Mäuschen will be happy to have them here, they are funny people and he really has a strongly developed sense of humour, just like a real Bavarian.

I just got your letter reading your intention to write to Peter Bally. It’s not necessary any longer as Bally is gone and despite all the troubles and fights with FAF’s now I live in this house. I already live here for 4 days and now I intend to furnish my place. FAF wanted someone to sleep here as a night watchman, someone to sleep not someone to live...

I was told by someone that they had invited Bally for December again. On the other hand I have that written order from FAF to move into the house as soon as the missionary will be gone (dated july). Therefore he’s unable to do anything but he really is blazing mad. He deserves it.

All of us got 16 days of holiday by him, he must have had a strange moment do to that. Mine will start on the 19th of November. I’ll spend a few days in Jago and the rest in Kiru as the son of the house. After almost half a year I also want to see the cotton again.


Finished for today thanks again


for your letters


Yours Dieter

A really nice surprise the sleeping bag I’ll take it as my Christmas present to Kiru! It’s wonderful as it’s light but even though warm. It was so kind of Ruppi and you having thought of me.

