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REPORT OF EXPERIMENT

Date: November 6, 1981
Place: Lone Pine Residence
Participants: Peggy and Fred
9:03 A.M. Both ingest 120 m.g. MDMA on empty stomach.
9:25 A.M. We both feel first effects. In another 15 minutes, I am wildly 
intoxicated, more than in a long time. Also true of Peggy, we launch into a very 
joyful experience.
10:28. Peggy takes 40 m.g. supplement. I had originally planned to take LSD as 
supplement. I was feeling so good that I was tempted to continue with Peggy on 
MDMA. Somewhere from the back of my mind came the adage not to change the 
experiment in midstream, so I took the larger 1/2 of a tab (60 mcg ?)
11:04 Peggy is feeling better all the time. I am getting over the intoxication that 
renders you helpless and climbing into a nice high. 15 minutes later, I feel the 
LSD coming on strong. There is a very smooth transition from one material to the 
other, and an excellent continuation of the wonderful experience. We are both 
enjoying the experience and each other immensely, being very free and easy. A 
visitor drops by to drop off the neighbor's keys; we take it very much in stride. 
There is no problem doing whatever we wish.
12:00 It feels good to sit quietly and enjoy. We are very much aware of the close 
feeling of our friends and miss them, I become preoccupied with my feeling inside 
of there being something wrong with me, and not feeling wanted. I go inside and 
explore this. I look at my parents to see if I was wanted, and also to see how I 
chose them for this incarnation. I didn't come up with any earth-shaking answers, 
but somehow it felt very satisfying to do the exploring. We listen to music, enjoy 
the beautiful clouds in the sky, the great peace.
2:30 p.m. We go for a walk. It is very nice outside. We wander over to the ranch 
adjoining. We look at our property corner marker beyond the fences. Suddenly Spatzy 
screams with pain -- she is caught in a coyote trap. I try to help her but can't 
see how to get it open -- she bites me. Peggy goes to call for help, I soothe 
Spatzy, holler for help, Peggy returns and I finally see how to open the trap and 
Spatzy is free, not too badly damaged. I talk to the foreman who finally comes 
over, by now I am quite sober.
    This event concluded our experience, but the day ended quietly and peaceably. 
Spatzy seemed none the worse for wear by the next day. The experience left us much 
rejuvenated and very warm and close. Although there were no dramatic highlights 
subjectively, the experience brought a great deal of forgiveness and peace to both 
of us, Peggy was free of many of the severe cold symptoms she had been suffering 
from previously.

            Peggy reports she was more released than she
            had been since her mother went into the
            hospital. Really a lovely, smooooooothe
            day! Soft and mellow!


