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            Peggy's report - Friday Jan. 15th, 1982
            An evening experience has not received much approval
            in this group but apparently the timing was just
            right, for everyone said "why not?" We started around
            7:30 Friday night with not very much in the way of
            food all day.
            The locale was Vanessa's gorgeous living room. She has
            decorated it to the nth degree - in excellent taste.
            Quite daring use of colors and patterns, and plenty of
            pieces of art from all the countries they have visited
            in so many years. And we are all feeling the energy
            of the strong family unit that we experienced in Roswell.
            Our ascent is slow, quiet, relaxed. Mildly exhilarating
            and at the same time very relaxing. Feeling good,
            with cessation of cold symptoms. A little cough now
            and then - and absolutely no appetite when soup time
            came. We verbalized our feelings of events of recent
            weeks. All acknowledged how steadfast Fred and I were.
            I am overwhelmed at the acknowledgment. At the same
            time I feel it is really the only thing I could have
            done. Just to be there and help in whatever had to be
            done. And I did it for Fred. It's a small step, a
            very small part of dad's life. Aunt Betty did it for
            25 years!
            The descent was very gentle. we were so relaxed and
            enjoying each other so much, it was 2 a.m. before we
            drove home. Fred did the driving, and it was effortless.
            Also, there was not much traffic on the freeways.
            But Fred had to urinate so badly he pulled off the
            freeway at the usual offramp, and parked outside
            someone's home, went immediately to a bush, and proceeded
            to water it. I was musing to myself at that time that
            if a cop had stopped us to see what was going on, what
            would I say to him, but the honest truth. Fred has
            been experiencing urinary frequency with this material.
            After the fact, I can attest that this material is
            not good for curing the common cold. My cold symptoms
            accelerated, and by the time I returned to Lone Pine,
            I had a full-blown flu attack. Complete with laryngitis
            bronchitis, etc. For three days I've been quite ill.
            However, in retrospect, it was worth it.
            I'm now getting better, and it is blizzarding outdoors.
            So, it's a good time for me to get better, catch up on
            correspondence, cook up a storm.
            Sure hope all goes well with you all. Hope we hear
            from you soon. Did Fred tell you we lost two-weeks
            worth of mail? THEY lost it. The post office.


