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Date: October 21, 1978
Subjects: Peggy, Tina, Aaron, Clare, Neil, Sasha, Fred
Ingested: Aleph 4, 7 m.g. for Peggy, Clare, Neil 8 m.g. for Fred, 10 m.g.
for Tina, Aaron and Sasha (I am sure of the 7 and 8 amounts, not do
sure if 10 is the right amount for the last 3.)
Time: Experiment started at 10:00 A.M.
I personally felt in the best shape for the experiment than in a long time.
We drove to the hiking area we have dubbed "Sweeney's", because it starts up behind
the house that Carlton built. As we got out of the car and started up the hill,
I was feeling quite good. This was some 40 minutes after ingestion. I remembered
that with my first Aleph 4 experiment, as soon as I felt any effects, I felt
uncomfortable, and the discomfort grew as the effects became stronger, along with
the enhanced perception. This time I felt euphoric with the first traces, and was
confident that I would head up into a pleasant experience, and reported so to
Sasha. As we climbed up the hill, 1 to 1-1/2 hours in, the euphoria grew, as did
the beauty of the surroundings.
Around noon, we settled into a little valley with a magnificent view of the
surrounding countryside. I was feeling the effects much more strongly, and was
beginning to get a trace of discomfort. I was aware of the beauty of our
surroundings, and noticed some visual hallucinations when looking at homes on the
hills across the valley, in the form of smoke trailing across. I lay back and
looked up at the sky, and the sky and clouds were incredibly beautiful. I senses my
pain as my inability to accept such fantastic beauty--it was if it were more than I
could bear. I became aware of how my cybernetic system is not accustomed to joy,
and felt how grand it was to let joy creep into the various corners of my being. I
felt Sasha's greatness next to me, and how wonderful it was to have the opportunity
for such experiments.
I thought the experience was progressing nicely at this point, but unfortunately
the discomfort continued to increase. It felt good to lay back and watch the
sky, and close my eyes. With eyes closed, I had some marvelous imagery, which
most often took the form of various plastic shapes imbued with color. At times
the colors reached intense brilliance of magnificent beauty. Yet nothing seemed
to receive the tension that was building up, and continued to build up throughout
the afternoon.
The rest of the afternoon, there were many experiences of great beauty, but I was
always pulled into the great pain I was experiencing, and could not get free of
it. I regretted asking for an additional m.g. of dosage, and felt I had too much,
but saw nothing I could do but ride it through. The experience was so intense
I felt I could do little to direct it, but just flowed with it. It was hard to
get my analytical mind to work. This showed up most strongly when I took a little
walk aside with Sasha, and he computed the directions by the position of our
shadow. I could in no way make my mind follow the reasoning to establish direction,
I simple went blank, and was astounded by my inability to think.
The affects continued well into the evening. Going down the hill, I felt at
maximum intoxication, and at some moments had very beautiful experiences. They
would lift me out of my pain into intense enjoyment, then I would subside back into

