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14th

Saturday afternoon Annie showed up. First I saw a dog out-
side. I said to Mike. "There’s a dog out there." He didn’t answer
because he was listening to the news. I thought I had seen the
dog before, then recognized Bell, Annie’s dog.

I went outside and called to her. She seemed ready to run,
but apparently remembered me and came over. I patted her on the
head, and went farther out from the door to where I could look up
the road. Annie was approaching the furnace room, walking care-
fully on the icy road. I called out, "What do you know, it’s
Annie."

She called back, "Hi. It’s me."

I said, "I saw Bell, and knew you weren’t far behind."

"Bell always announces my arrival.®

I asked, "Where did you leave your pickup?®

"] left it at the gate, because I was afraid the road would
be too soft to drive up."

We came inside. She took off her knapsack, and sat down in
the rocking chair, telling Bell to lie down. She was tired, and
told of having just gotten over the flu. She wasn’t hungry,
although all she had eaten was one hotcake for breakfast.

I fried a pork chop for her, and warmed up some carrots and

corn in the microwave oven, toasted a slice of the stone-ground-
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flour bread. She cleaned up her plate, and got away with a piece
of pumpkin pie with ice cream. She thought the walk up the hill
had given her a better appetite.

At the Leonard Creek Ranch, and another ranch she had helped
with the calving. She made a trip to Boise, and had the flu, or
maybe food poisoning.

She stayed here overnight.

I drove her down to the gate. It was then that I learned
that she had a blister on her heel from walking up the hill.

Now I have her new address.

Yesterday we went to Burns. Carl went with us. He did not
find the circuit breakers he needed.

I transferred $600 from my savings account to my checking
account. I bought a quartz clock for my bedroom. I got a hot-air-
corn popper. I bought ten pounds of bananas for one dollar. I
couldn’t find a stove pipe.

There was sunshine part of the time, but none in our face
coming home. The detour at Mann Lake had pot holes with ice,
water, and mud.

We came up the hill without chains, although the road was
soft and near the top it was covered with wet ice.

This morning Carl came up. He was having trouble with his
circuit breakers. I went down with him, and checked with the

volt-ohm meter. I found that the short in one circuit was back
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again. The circuit breaker on the pole was defective on the side
going to the trailer house.

I worked on the stuff until twelve-fifteen.
l6th

I have been practicing on this computer keyboard, and making
some progress.

17th

Carl came up this morning. He spun out in the mud before he
got to the top of the hill. His power went out this morning. He
thought it might be a defective circuit breaker. I thought that
it was probably a power outage, because our phone was out of
order, and there was a lot of noise on the line. He is on a
different power line than ours.

I wanted to go down anyway. I wasn’t satisfied with the way
the circuit breakers were working when we finished up there the
other day.

I got my tools ready and we walked out to his pickup. By the
time we got there, I remembered the Volt-Ohm Meter. The ice on
the road made the walking very difficult, and there was always
the danger of falling down.

Carl tried to drive up on up to the top of the hill while I
was gone.

When I got back to the dugout, I decided to put on Mike’s

tire-chain system that he rigged up to wear for non slippage.
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This delayed my return to the pickup. Meantime Carl walked
down here by way of the snow out in the sagebrush above the road.
He said that the footing was better, but it was hard walking in
the soft snow.

We finally got to the pickup which was still below the
point. Carl backed it up to the curve. There he tried to turn
around by backing off the road so he could head down the hill.
The result was what I expected, he got stuck in the mud.

Carl thought of using our handyman jack to maneuver the
front end of his pickup onto planks, but then he decided that his
pumper was too fragile to use those jacks on.

We decided to change the wheels on the big pickup, putting
on the ones with the chains. We could use the hand winch, and
have the big truck for an anchor.

The work went smoothly, and in less than an hour Carl’s
pickup was back on the road.

I threw the shovel, hand winch, and logging chain into
the back of the pickup, and started down the hill ahead of Carl.
He was delayed, because the battery was too weak to start the
motor. He had an extra battery along, and used it to start the
motor. He had been complaining about the battery being too old.
Later I found that the alternator was not putting out a charge.
It started charging when Carl moved some of the wires coming from

the alternator. He will have to locate the loose connection.
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I parked the big pickup at the gate, and got into his pickup
when he arrived. On the way to his place I took the chains and
overshoes off. That would save some time, because I would have to
take them off to get on the bed to work on the circuit breakers.

Inside the house, using the volt meter I found that there
was no power coming from the pole. Two of the breakers in the
trailer house were off. Carl found two breakers at the pole off.

The circuit breakers in the trailer house will not reset
unless they are removed and held with the push button upright. I
went through this process, getting them back on.

The other day I found and removed a shorted wire from an
outlet. Carl said that he thought the wire went to an outlet on
the other side of the door. Thus I thought the short circuit,
that has been giving trouble, was eliminated, and the plug ins
could be used. However, when Carl plugged in the refrigerator, it
did not start.

We found that the breaker on the pole was arcing. We could
hear the sound. It seemed not to have a good internal connection.
This was the one Carl, several years ago, couldn’‘t find a re-
placement for. The power man had taken it out and squirted a
contact cleaner on it. We squirted some of the cleaner into the
breaker, and after a while it worked. The outlets still did not
work. Carl ran an extension cord from the refrigerator to another

part of the house.
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When I left I was not satisfied with the situation. Later I
realized that the wire I had removed from the outlet did not go
to an outlet on the other side of the door, but was actually a
hot wire coming from the circuit breaker. There was no indication
of a short in it at the time I tested. The short was an intermit-
tent thing, and not always a direct short, probably only arcing
across a gap at times. This was what caused the flickering
lights, and the trouble with the breaker at the pole.

I went back, and proceeded to remove the wire from the
circuit breaker. Carl turned on the breakers at the pole. The
presumed defective breaker did not make a noise. Lights came on
in the trailer house. They did not flicker or go dim.

I was satisfied with the power situation.

It was after eleven-thirty. The mail would not be along
until one-thirty or two o’clock. Rather than go home first, and
come back after the mail, I decided to stay there and wait for
the mailman.

We did not have much to talk about:- the shuttle, Libya,
satellite antennas, space probes, comets, and the newly discov-
ered moons around Uranus. Carl told about some of his war-time
experiences in World War Two.

The power man drove in. Carl went out and talked with him.
The power outage was up near the Alvord Ranch. He came down to

see if Carl’s power was okay.
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Shortly after one-thirty we drove up to my pickup. When he
stopped, he shut off his motor. I said, "Aren’t you going to keep
it running?®

He said, "No. I want be stopped long. It should start all
right."

I started down the hill in my pickup, and looking back in
the rear-view mirror, I saw him preparing to use the jumpers from
his spare battery.

I parked near the mailbox. The mailman had not arrived. Carl
drove along beside me and parked, but he didn’t turn off his
motor. He raised the hood to inspect the battery. He said, "This
bolt is loose. I need a small wrench."

While he was using the wrench, I got out the voltmeter. The
bolt was not as loose as he thought. I tested the battery to see
if the alternator was charging. The voltage seemed low, and it
didn’t increase when he revved the motor.

We checked around the alternator for any poor connections.
We couldn’t see any. Carl wiggled some of the wires. I went back
and checked the battery voltage. It was up somewhat, then when he
revved the motor, it went up higher.

Carl said he was going to the hot springs for a good bath.
The mailman had come and gone. I got the mail, and headed up the

hill, wondering if I could make it all the way to the top. If I
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could, I would back down to the dugout so I wouldn’t have walk on
that slippery ice.

Going up the last steep grade I went as fast as I could in
low gear so that the momentum would help me over the top. I
couldn’t tell if the wheels spun or not. I made it fine, and was
down at the furnace in a short time.

I had to use the windshield wipers on the way up. The pre-
cipitation for the day was one tenth of an inch. The low last
night was thirty-eight. The high today was fifty-two.

I felt better this morning, and walked with a lighter step
than I have in a month. In three days I lost about three pounds.
It was those three days that slowed me down.

The low last night was thirty-one. The rain storm that we
expected did not come. There were heavy winds during the night.
The ground was frozen.

I did not eat breakfast, but headed down the hill the first
thing before the sun came up above some clouds in the east. I
wore the overcoat with a sweater under it. The overshoes were not
needed, because the mud was frozen, giving good footing for the
tennis shoes.

I made good time to the head of the lower draw and back. It
took me forty-five to make the round trip. I stopped to rest

twice.
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Before I left I checked my blood pressure. It was 150/75.
When I got back it was 121/72. Thirty minutes later it was
116/68. There after the highest recording was 142/72.

Carl came up this morning to get some gasoline. He was
thinking of going to Ontario for parts for his motorcycle, and
some circuit breakers. He hasn’t had any trouble with the power
since I removed that one circuit from the breaker.

At twelve~thirty I ate a smaller breakfast than usual. I did
eat a couple of apples during the morning.

At four-fifteen I headed down the road for a half-hour~round
trip.

At five-thirty I ate a light meal of canned salmon, canned-
sweet corn, a slice of stone-ground-flour bread, a piece of cake
with ice cream, and coffee.
ig9th

Yesterday I made another banana cake, using the same recipe
I used for the first one. This time I did a better job of mashing
the bananas. The cake turned out with a smoother texture, but I‘m
not sure that the way I mashed the bananas made the difference,
because 1 also used a lower temperature, 325 degrees instead of
150 degrees. Even then the cake was done in half the time the
recipe called for.

The first cake scorched on the bottom and sides. This second

one browned just right.
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3rd

There was half an inch of snow on the ground this morning.
Although the temperature was thirty-three degrees, the snow did
not melt very fast.

I went into the dugout, put my flashlight up, and, seeing
that Mike was still in bed, I went back outside for my hike down
the hill. This time I went as far as the Indian Creek turnoff. I
didn’t jog, because of the danger of slipping in the snow. In
about twenty minutes I was back in the dugout.

Mike was building a fire in the cook stove. I cooked a small
portion of cream of wheat on the electric range, and toasted one
slice of the home-made bread. This was my breakfast along with a
cup of weak coffee.

I made out the weather report, and mailed it and a letter to
Phil Grenon.

Today I put a laundry through the washer, and hung them on
the line. They didn‘’t get completely dry because of some light
showers during the day. I finished drying them in the dryer.

I cooked a pot of beans in the crock pot.
7th

The weather has turned colder. The low last night was twen-
ty-one, and the high today was thirty. We’ve had light showers

for two days. The snow disappeared between showers. However, the
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last one this evening, with the temperature at twenty-six, left
the ground white.

I was over here by six-forty-five. Mike was up in the green-
house, so I didn’t see him before I started down the hill with
my overshoes and the big coat on. I walked down passed the turn
before starting to jog, and even walked some of the way after
that. I didn’t seem to have as much energy as in the past.

I went as far as the top of the lower draw.

Mike was watching TV when I got back. The news was over by
then, so he went to his office. I shut off the TV.

I ate breakfast, made an apple pie, and then hiked down to
the Indian Creek turnoff and back.

Carl showed up. I said, "You’re early.”™

He said, "I got that circuit breaker, and I thought you
would put It in for me."™ We talked Mike into going down to do it.

Mike and Carl brought the mail up with them. The slacks that
Mike had ordered from the east came. The cloth was lighter than
he expected. They should be fine for summer weather.

Before they went down to put in the breaker, Carl ate two
pieces of pumpkin pie with é boiling hot cup of coffee. Now that
they were back, Mike said, "How about a piece of pie.?¥

Carl said, "I don‘t mind if I do."™

I asked, "You want a piece of apple pie this time?"
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He said, "Yes. That looks good."

Dora called, and asked if Carl was here. She wanted me to
tell him that she had the lining of his coat fixed. "He won’t be
able to tell it from new.™

After Carl left, I jogged and walked down passed the power
line and back, then after the news I checked into the Oregon
Emergency Net.

Ellis called for me, and we talked for a while. He will be
down this way soon to help capture some mountain sheep. They put
tags on them, and move them to a different location. They will
put netting up on posts that can be pushed over easily. When a
sheep hits the netting, the posts will fall, and the sheep will
become tangled in the net.

Ellis will camp at Pike Creek where he will be handy to walk
up to the sheep range. He will help handle the sheep after they
are caught.

Duane and Tadius will stay at Fields.
10th

Day before yesterday the low was fifteen. Last night it was
twenty-one. The high today was thirty-nine. We welcomed the
warming trend, also the bright sun.

Without coming into the dugout to put up the flashlight this
morning, I headed down the hill at six-thirty-five for my usual

hike. I enjoyed the warmth of the sweater, jacket, and overcoat.
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Without the overshoes my feet felt 1light, and I moved right
along. I was filled with a sense of wellbeing, and had plenty of
energy, but I decided to cut the distance short to save time.
When I reached the place where I could see the lower draw, I
turned around.

As 1 neared the top of the hill, the reddish rays of the sun
touched the top of the mountain, and soon showed up on the road
ahead. It was five after seven when I reached the dugout.

I stopped at the scales. My weight was staying down. This
was also indicated by the way I felt. At three pounds heavier I
feel sluggish. You wouldn’t think that three pounds would make
much difference. Once I heard a ham on the air saying how much
difference it made in the way he could get around.

I ate a breakfast of two small hotcakes with a little syrup,
and a small bowel of cream of wheat. For the last few yvears I
have noticed the effect my eating habits have on the way I feel.
The best rule is a large variety of food in small amounts, and
not too often. I can go without breakfast quite easily.

I made an applesauce cake today. I used to test a cake to
see if it was done by running a knife down in the center. The
last time Dorothy was here, she showed me how to make the test by
tapping on the top of the cake with my finger. If the top bounced

back, it was done. I used the method this time. The top bounced
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back up. To make sure, I tapped a second time quite hard. I was
surprised that it was done, because the baking time was short.

I took it out of the oven, and put it on a rack to cool.
After a while I saw a low place starting to form in the center. I
decided that the knife test was the best. Of course this was a
thick cake.

While it was baking I washed all the utensils. Thus had a
clean sink the rest of the day.

Around tow o‘clock Carl arrived with the mail. Most of the
mail was letters to Mike asking for donations to political caus-
es. There was one letter for me. It was a chain letter saying
that it sends me good luck. To win the luck I had to mail twenty
copies to other people. There was no money involved. In four days
I would receive the luck. If I did not send out twenty copies I
would have bad luck at the end of four days.

I said to Carl, "Here, I’1ll give you one copy. You can give
it to someone else."

He put in his pocket, saying, "I’11 put it in the fire."

I put a cup of water in the microwave oven to heat, and
asked, "How about a piece of cake?"

He said, "You’ve changed from baking pies to baking cakes.

Don’t mind if do have a piece.®
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Carl hasn’‘t received a message on tape from Oma in a long
time. I have a tape here of bird songs. One side starts with
Coyote calls. I said to Carl, "I have a tape you could send her.
Put your message on one side, and when she turns it over she’ll
get a surprise.”

However, I couldn’t fine the tape. I looked everywhere I
thought it could be, but did not find it. Carl fiqgured he would
get it the next time he came up. Later I found it under a sheet
of writing paper.
11th

When I went to bed last night, the temperature was warmer
than it was the night before. The low last night was about the
same, twenty-two instead of twenty-one.

This morning there was a trace of snow on the ground, and we
had light snow showers all morning. The sky was a broken overcast
with both high clouds and low clouds. The wind was gusting from
zero to fifteen. I figured that with these conditions, Ellis and
his friends would not be down to trap sheep. It would not be a
good time for a helicopter to fly along the side of the mountain.

On the weather net Vance was net control. I could hear him
at first, but he gradually faded below the noise level. By the
time he should have been to Harney County, I couldn’t hear any-

body.
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The hike down the hill was about the same as yesterday. I
was up fifteen minutes earlier. On the way back up the hill, as I
neared the top at five after seven, the sun came up over a row of
clouds along the horizon, then it shown through a slot in the
clouds a few minutes.

For breakfast I had one small bowl of cream of wheat, and
one fried egg. I ran a mop over the floor, and found that the
heavy mop gave me a workout.
12th

I went through the usual routine this morning, except that I
got up ten minutes earlier. In fact I started my hike down the
hill at six-thirty. It was starting to snow. From the appearance
of the sky, and the weather reports, it looked like a major storm
was in progress. The low last night was twenty-eight, and it was
thirty-two at eight-thirty. There was no wind.

Carl came up with the mail. He said that there were at least
twenty men in the crew trapping sheep. He was up there watching
them. The had a lot of expensive equipment besides a thousand
feet of netting. The helicopter came down from Baker, but they
didn’t have any sheep to 1lift out.

However, later I learned that they used the helicopter to
take the nets and posts to two locations, one near the Alvord
Ranch, and the other up at the head of Pike Creek. Also they

hauled men to these locations.
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With so much stormy weather, (it rained this afternoon after
the snow this morning) I thought they would go home. I talked
with Duane on the radio after six. He said that Peter called him
saying that they would be home Friday.
13th

It rained all night. The three inches of slush show was
nearly all gone. It continued raining until about eight o’clock.
By ten o’clock the sun shown, and shown the rest of the day.

At six-thirty-five I started on my hike down the hill. It
was raining lightly, and there were gusts of wind up to forty
miles an hour. In my jacket and big coat I felt secure against
the elements.

Because of the slick mud on the road, I didn’t jog, but
walked quite fast. Where the water had been running down the
wheel tracks the mud was washed away from the gravel, leaving
pretty good footing. I wouldn’t trust it, though, because there
could be patches of mud where my foot could slip.

Coming back up the hill the wind slowed my progress. The
round trip took an hour and thirty-five minutes, going as far as
the lower draw.

I ate a light breakfast, hoping it would put some pep into

me, but it didn’t.
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The band conditions were so bad I could hardly hear anyone
on the weather net. Near the end, Vance heard me, and relayed my
weather in.

Band conditions were good this evening. I checked into the
Beaver State Net, and into the Oregon Emergency HNet. Ellis
checked in from home. I called for a contact with him, and we
moved up frequency. He said the weather had made them give up.
They will be back Monday to try again. Ellis will not come back,
because he is going to Bend with Duane who is leaving for Austra-
lia next week.

Lavina called today. They did not have as much snow down
there as we did here, but it was very wet. She couldn’t tell how
much precipitation they had, because their rain gauge froze and
broke in the early part of the winter.

The vibrator that Loni gave her seems to help her arthritis
a little. I told her that fish o0il helps some kinds of arthritis,
and that I was eating canned salmon, and thought it did help me.
She said, "We’ve been buying smelt for twenty-nine cents a pound.
It is in season now, and it will be for several weeks.

Carl is doing okay, staying inside, because the weather is
s0 bad.

14th
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It rained again last night. I was awake when it started at
two o’clock. The intensity on the roof indicated that it was
raining pretty hard. Later toward morning there was no sound. I
guessed that it had either quit or it was snowing.

When I opened the door to come over here, I found that there
was two inches of slush snow on the ground.
19th

It’s amazing how much rain we are getting, 3.9 inches in the
last six days. The county road is washed out in several places.
No one can get through, not even the mailman. The road crew
cannot do much about it until the runoff goes down. The water
washes away the gravel as fast as they can dump it on the places
where the water is running across the road.

I got up at six o’clock, and the first thing I did was to
hike down the road a half mile and back. At the time it was in
between showers. There was never a better time the rest of the
day.

During the last few days Mike has been scrounging sagebrush,
and cutting it into fire wood. First he cuts the small branches
off with the pruning shears, then runs the trunk through the
radial-arm saw. It is soaking wet, but burns pretty good if I
keep poking it into the stove along with other wood that is dry.

Night before last the power went off at nine-thirty, and

came back on at ten thirty. The phone was out of order. I could

10
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not reach anyone down the line even though it sounded like their
phone was ringing after dialing their number.

An odd thing about the phone problem was that when someone
called the Alvord Ranch from outside the 495 prefix, the call
would come in on our phone. Early in the morning Mike answered
the phone four times. Once Loni was trying to get Ed. She won-
dered where he was, then Ed called Loni and wondered where she
was.

Later in the day I answered the phone. A man asked for Ed. I
told him about the problem with the phones, and asked who was
calling. He said that he was Ed’s brother. He would call again
later. The head of the county road-maintains-road crew called. I
told him who I was, and asked if he had called the wrong number.
I told him about the phone problem, and that I couldn‘t get
anyone down the line. He said, "I know. I tried to reach the road
crew. I finally got them on the radio. Ed wanted to know when
they would have the road open, because he wanted to haul some
hay. If you see him, tell him that the road will not be open
until tomorrow."”

Later another man called, and when I told him the situation,
he said he would call again. I didn‘t get his name, and wondered

if he might have been calling about the hay hauling.

11
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We felt lost without the power, especially after dark. Once
I said to Mike, "I bet you would be surprised if the power came
on within the next five minutes.®

He said, "I sure would. There’s no way to find out, because
there’s no phone.®

I said, "You’ll be surprised if the power comes on before
morning."

He said, "I sure will be surprised.
26th

Monday and Tuesday the high temperatures were sixty-six
degrees, and the sun shown bright. The high today was fifty-nine
with clouds most of the day. Monday I had a letter ready to mail
to Phil. After addressing the envelope I put into it what T
thought was the folded letter, but it was some other folded
paper. What was in it I don’t know.

Carl came up with the mail, and I stuck the stamped envelope
into the sack. I had a paper sack of apples for him. Since he
came up on his motorcycle he had no way to carry the apples. Mike
and I were going down for water at Frog Springs, anyway, so we
took the apples and his tape recorder down to his place.

He showed us the work he was doing on his garden, and asked
us if we could judge which way the ground sloped. It looked like
it was level. The best way to find out would be to run some water

onto it and see which way it ran.

12
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The picture on his TV wasn’t coming in very good. He said,
"It takes two to adjust the direction of the antenna. Some other
day when you are down here, we can work on it."

We drove down to Frog Springs, filled thirty jugs with
water, and came home. We left the mail sack in the box.

Later in the evening I found the letter, that should have
been mailed, on my desk. I thought, "Phil will be puzzled when he
opens the letter.®

Today I did some editing on the letter, and printed the new
version, then typed another letter explaining what had happened.
I told him I would call him on twenty meters at ten o’clock
Saturday morning. I hope he can make it.

The power bill came to $485.92 this month after the dis-
count. $4.32 lower than January’s bill.

Carl came up with the mail around two o’clock. I set out a
piece of apple pie with a cup of coffee for him. He said, "I
shouldn’t eat that. I’ve gained five pounds in the last two
weeks. I’d better watch it, or I’11 get too heavy to work good."
He ate it, anyway, then went up to inspect Mike’s greenhouse.

Later he told me about the trip to town. Dora bought a dozen
eggs for one cent with a coupon. She has chickens, and doesn’t
need the eggs, so she gave them to Carl. That wouldn’t be much

compensation for his driving her to town.

13
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At the Ford garage the mechanic was putting some new shocks
on her car. He noticed that her front tires were badly baled on
the inside. He said, "I’ve got some bad news for you, Dora.
You’‘re going to need some new tires, and have the front end
realigned."

She told Carl she would have to wait until next month when
she had more money in the bank. The tires would get them home all
right.

Carl bought some groceries at Safeway. At the checkout
counter he found that he didn’t have enough money to pay for
them. The clerk said that they would put it on a tab for him, and
he could pay the balance the next time he came in. He was sur-
prised, because he didn’t think they gave out credit.

Dora loaded down the car with groceries for Pat. There were
several sacks of cat food.

I didn’t hear if she got her glasses or not. That was her
main reason for going to town. They didn’t get home until after
dark.

This afternoon I put grease into the fittings on the air
compressor, and oil into the cups. I put a thirty amp fuse into
the starter-solenoid circuit. For a while I thought I would never
get the fuse into the circuit. Guess my fingers are not as strong

as they used to be.

14
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The engine started readily enough, and I ran the COmpressor
for about twenty-five minutes.
27th

It was another fine morning. I took a short hike down the
hill. I made it short, because I wanted to mop the floor before
breakfast. The job took about an hour. I need to get a ringer for
the mop. It would be good if the mop could be quickly taken off
the handle and thrown into the washer. It could be cleaned, and
come out damp dry.

Mike has been picking up cow chips out in the sagebrush to
put on the garden. So far he has brought in many buckets full.
Today he worked on the dam that holds the water for the sprin-
klers. It was filled with sand and gravel.

Earlier he was looking for the hoes, and couldn’t fine them.
He said, "I’ve looked everywhere. Someone must have gotten away
with them."

I said, "You always say that when you cant find something."
I took a look around, and found them in the engine room, right
where I thought they would be.

Bruce called today. He said he would be out Saturday to
check on the computer. He thinks he will take it in to have the
cord going from keyboard to the computer repaired. The dealer
thinks that is the location of the trouble.

28th

15
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It was another fine morning. It was clear and calm. The high
temperature was forty-four.

I made the round trip to the lower draw the first thing,
jogging part way down, and making good time walking back up.

I did out a laundry this morning, and hung it on the line
where it was dry by late afternoon.

I did a grease job on the pickup, and changed the oil this
afternoon.

Carl came up with the mail. There is still no word from Ona.
Carl is having trouble with his right leg. A lameness started in
his hip and moved down passed his knee. He couldn’t think of any
cause for it. Before he came up here he spent several hours
picking up cow chips near the detour at Mann Lake. In spite of
his lame leg he got a heavy load on his work trailer.

While I was hanging out the laundry, Bill Delepierre,
KA7BAK, stopped in. He is a government trapper living in Burns.
He was on his way to run his trap lines below Fields. He moved
from Baker to Burns last August. I had heard that there was a new
ham in Burns, but this is first time I knew who it was. He knows
Carl’s nephew who is a government trapper in Fossil.

I talked with Dora. She has her new glasses, but doesn’t
seem to be very happy with them. She had a headache today, and
she wondered if the glasses were causing it. Her head aches most

of the time, anyway, so it would be hard to know.
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Bill doesn’t get on the phone band much. He works CW, and
does a lot of DX work. He has sixty certified contacts with hams
in Russia, and is trying to get a hundred. He has over a hundred
contacts, but getting them certified takes a long time. Probably
most of them will never be certified.

He was here when I checked into the weather net. I told the
net control that KA7BAK was in the shack, and mentioned where he
was from. The weather net would like a station in Burns to send
weather reports from there. Bill will be camping at the BLM
facility near Fields, so will not be able to send in any reports.
He does not have a mobile rig with him.

While I was walking up the hill this morning, the sun was
behind me. It’s red rays shown on the side of the mountain ahead
of me. On the road before me, my shadow stretched out long in the
places where the grade was less steep. It appeared to be about
thirty feet tall, but it did not take steps any longer than mine.
This just goes to show that we are mistaken when we think that

tall people take longer steps than short people.
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4th

Carolee and Bruce arrived here Sunday afternoon around three
o’clock. They parked their pickup out in front.

Bruce immediately tried out the computer to see if the new
disk would work. He found that he would have to take the computer
in and have a new integrated circuit put in, what he called the
DOS program.

It seems that he had that circuit changed in order to have
it match his altered computer. If he puts it back the way it was
at the start, then the Master WordStar could be copied and used.

As it is the Master diskette, WordStar 3.3 for Gemini 10X
cannot be copied. Also the Diskette, CP/M and Perfect Writer
could not be copied.

With the change I think the instructions in the books would
work, such as, to copy a Master disk to a blank disk, and to
format a blank disk.

Bruce disconnected the computer from the printer, and the
keyboard, and attached the keyboard to the computer with a
couple of latches to hold it in place. Thus the case could be
carried by a handle.

Bruce took Duffy for a walk down the road, and looked for

arrowheads. Carolee spent time reading a book.
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Later, after dinner, they watched a play on TV that Carolee
had seen twice before. They left around eight o’clock the next
morning.
7th

I got up at five-thirty this morning, and headed down the
hill right away. It was not raining, but after T passed the power
line, it started sprinkling. I kept going until the sprinkle
turned into rain. I was half way down to the lower draw when I
turned around. By the time I reached the dugout, my cap and
jacket were quite wet.

Yesterday we had .05 inches of rain, and today .35 inches.

Wednesday I sent an order for one-hundred strawberry plants,
and a packet of squash seced. Mike sent for more mushroon spawn.

Wednesday I started the rototiller. To do so I sprayed the
linkage on the carburetor with the patent rust remover and lu-
bricant. I sprayed some into the sparkplug hole, then added some
three in one o0il, then some alcohol. A few pulls on the starter
rope, and it took off.

I added gas to the tank, and oiled the wheels and pulleys
etc. I filled the crankcase, and the gear box.

I was able to get a small patch of ground tilled before five

o’clock, then stored the tiller in the old chicken house.
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Yesterday morning I tilled for one hour, then came up for
the news at eleven. I ate lunch, then took a nap. When I woke up
it was raining. I rushed out to find a cover for the tiller. I
carried a small piece of plywood down, but seeing the difficulty
required to use it as a cover, I started the engine and brought
the tiller up to the chicken house, and put it in there.

It was too wet to work in the garden today.

Carl brought up the mail. There was no tape from Oma.

I made a pie yesterday evening. There is one piece left now.
8th

1 stayed up late last night checking records to see if I
could find when it was that Mike got his last contact lenses. He
seemed to think it was four years ago. He said that he wore them
from Portland to Bend, and they made his eyes so sore, he took
them out and never wore them again.

I thought he wore them after coming out here, and used a
special cleaning fluid to clean them. I thought he tried them for
a couple of weeks. They would gqum up in a short time. He com-—
plained that since they were made of a porous plastic, the pores
would become clogged.

The records in my bedroom did not bring anything to light.
The only mention of his going to Bend was that he went in April.

It concerned the sale Schuic made of the property Mike sold him.
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This morning I looked through the old telephone bills, and
found that the last calls I made to the VA office was on the
fifth and sixth of June.

Another source of information was copies of letters I wrote
to various people. In several of them I mentioned that Mike got
his contacts lenses in June.

This morning I said to Mike, "You won’t believe it, but you
got your contacts last June."™

He said, "No. I did not.™®

I told him about going to Bend on the ninth of November
1984. He stayed there and made three trips to Portland, the last
on December twenty-seventh, and that I went to Bend on the twen-
ty-ninth and brought him out here.

He didn’t say anything, and I wondered if he remembered
about it.

I told him how I called the VA several times to find out
what happened to the lenses. He had expected them to be mailed
out here.

I found a record of the last two calls in June they had the
information we were seeking. The girl that answered said that
Cathy was on vacation, but she herself would see about it. When I
told her I was calling long distance, she said she would call me

back.
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It was quite a while before she called back. It appeared
that Mike’s name was not in the computer. She asked questions
about his army service. The information I gave her went into the
computer.

A week later he received a notice for an appointment to the
VA office. He went down and got his contacts, and was back the
same week.

Now he says he will have to go to Portland and get an ap-
pointment at the eye clinic. He could take a bus from Burns.
However, since I’m going to Bend to pick up the computer, he will
go with me. We will wait until the weather is better.

There was six inches of snow on the ground this morning. It
was raining when I went to bed, so there was more precipitation
than the snow alone would make. It quit snowing around eight-
thirty. The sun came out, and the high was forty-six. The snow
was melted completely off by six o’clock. There was .84 inches of
precipitation in the gauge.

About eleven o’clock I walked down the road. The water was
running in streams down the road. However, the footing was firm.
I was wearing my leather shoes inside the overshoes. They were
very comfortable.

The only birds I noticed were Meadow Larks. They were sing-

ing in the snow. Later I saw some small birds flying down toward
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the desert. Their chirp called my attention to them as they flew
overhead.

This morning I heard the sound of Says Phoebe. It’s plain-
tive call made me wonder if it could find any food. The tempera-
ture was too cold for insects to be flying around. It must have
spent most of the day down near the county road where there
wasn’t as much snow, and it could have been warmer.

I haven’t gotten around to say that Bruce called yesterday.
He said that the computer was ready, but he doesn’t have time to
bring it out. He and Carolee will be going to Portland, leaving
Thursday and coming back Monday. That will be next week, and the
following week. If I should drive out to get the computer, it
would have to be Monday, Tuesday, or Wednesday. He will be home
those evenings, and show me how to program WordStar to send
commands to the printer.

It seems to me that the copies of the Master Diskettes, such
as WordStar and CP/M, should not have been modified. They have
modified them in such a way that I cannot use the instructions in
the tapes, or in the manuals. The tape tells how to set up the
computer to copy a master diskette to a blank diskette. You put
the Master CP/M disk in drive A and type copy. This is supposed
to put it into the copy mode. You remove the CP/M diskette, and
put the diskette you want to copy in drive A, and a blank dis-

kette in drive B, then type copy.
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The tape says, "Now copy all your Master diskettes."

To format a new diskette while in copy mode put CP/M in A
and the new disk in B. I’ve forgotten the nest step, but the way
things were the system did not work.
9th

There was two inches of snow on the ground this morning. The
low last night was thirty-three, and the high today was forty-
six. There were a few light showers during the day, although the
sun shown most of the time. There wasn’t much wind.

I got up around six. I opened the door, saw the snow, so put
on the overshoes over the leather shoes. Last night I was expect-
ing it to snow this morning, so I carried the overshoes over here
to put on this morning.

I decided to take a short walk, down the road. There was
water running under the icy snow. The footing was firm. When I
got half way down to the lower draw, there was less ice and more
water. It appeared the ground would become soft. I turned around
and started back. I had plenty of energy, which I laid to the
meal of waffles and syrup I had late in the evening.

When I started out from the dugout, Says Phoebe greeted me
with a few whistles. On down the road I heard no other birds. On
my way back I was wondering if the Meadow Larks had gone down to

the valley floor, then not far from the curve at the bottom of
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the steep grade, the sound of Meadow Larks came from three dif-
ferent directions.

Mike was not up when I came into the dugout. Apparently he
heard me stirring around, because before long he got up.

My breakfast consisted of one scrambled eqgg, a slice of
toast, a bowl of oatmeal, and a cup of orandge Jjuice.

After breakfast I read the Word Plus manual all the way
through. One bit of information will be of great help was, how to
have spell check ignore the dot commands to the printer. When the
prompt asks you if you want to ignore lines beginning with cer-
tain letters, type a period.

That was a long session of reading, and when I was through,
I was ready to stir around. I washed up the few pots and pans,
and dishes that had accumulated. I thought of making an apple
pie, but only thought of it. I did get apples out of the cold
room, and put them in hot water so that they would be a little
warm when they went into the pie. This would shorten the cooking
time. I mixed up the flour, cinnamon, and sugar to have ready.

Later I typed on the Vic 20 keyboard, putting messages in
Morse code into the buffer. I was able to stay ahead of the
fifteen words per minute for transmitting. I typed the days
activity. I did not copy it in longhand off the screen, but let

it go on out the terminal mode.
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After going over the material, typing it onto the screen,
makes it easier to write it in longhand. You change the wording,
leave out some things, and add other things to it.

Around five I walked and jogged out to the point. The road
was not too wet for my leather shoes. I would have gone on down
the hill for a ways if I had worn the overshoes.

I jogged back and forth near the pickup where the gravel was
fairly dry. This gave me enough exercise to get the blood stir-
ring, and get rid of some of the excess calories. Staying in the
house so much I tend to eat more than I should, and I always have
a craving for something special, like the waffles last night.

,,,,,, : The exercise seems to start up my metabolism, and it keeps
going after I quit. Thus I will be warm for some time. The tem-
perature has been around sixty-two all day, a little cool for
sitting around. It seems cool even with a jacket on.

We watched a Hitchcock picture this evening. It was a typi~
cal Hitchcock.
11th

This morning I found that our quartz clock had stopped. It
was trying to run. The second hand would move up and then drop
back. I said to Mike, " The clock acts like it is a fly expiring

from insect spray. It’s kicking its last."
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I could see that the long end of the second was heavier than
the short end. Even thought the short end was wider than the long
end, it did not balance out.

I decided to take off the crystal, and add sone weight to
the short end. How to take off the crystal was a Chinese puzzle.

Careful examination revealed that a bezel held it on, and I
could see a system of snap catches around the bezel. At first 1
tried to pull the bezel off by loosening the catches. It appeared
to be fastened to the crystal. There is a small boss with a slot
in it on the back of the clock used to hang the clock on a nail.

It was the only thing to hang onto for a leverage to remove
the bezel. However, after several efforts I was able to remove
it. I found that the crystal was one piece with the bezel.

The next problem was how to add weight to the short end of
the second hand. I thought of using glue. I saw a glob of black
electrical putty lying on the bench. I have been using the stuff
to stick onto screwdriver blades to hold screws in place while I
start them.

I stuck a small amount on the end of the second hand, and
flattened it so that it would clear the crystal and the other
hands.

On a trial run the long hand went up and dropped back. I
could see that it was not yet balanced. I stuck a small piece of

metal to the putty. Thereafter, the hand seemed to be well bal-~
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nced.

I let the clock run on the wall for a couple of hours with-
out the crystal, than took it down and snapped on the crystal, a
very simple procedure.

Frank and Darlene Crouch paid us a visit today. They are
vacationing, and are staying in a trailer down by the hot
springs. Each has a three-wheel-puddle jumper. They spend the
time looking for arrowheads and pretty rocks. Carl told them they
should visit us.
12th

There was two inches of snow on the ground this morning. It
was wet snow. The low last night was thirty-two, and at eight-
thirty it was thirty-six. There were snow flurries during the
day, but the snow on the ground kept melting away.

I did not hike down the hill. I thought I would wait until
later in the day.

I ate a light breakfast of one biscuit of shredded wheat
with sugar and water, two slices of toast, two walnuts, and a cup
of orange juice.

I spent some time writing a letter to Phil and Agnes. By
starting it in the morning, I would be sure to have it ready for

the mail in the afternoon. I finished it sooner than I expected.
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At two o‘clock I decided to drive down after the mail. Carl
had not shown up yet. I thought he might be busy in his garden,
or may have had trouble with his motorcycle.

After I passed the gate, I saw him on his motorcycle coming
toward me. I stopped slightly off the road, and opened the wind-
ow. I asked, "How are you doing?"

He said that he was late because the little motorcycle broke
down, and he walked back to get the big one. He handed me the
mail sack. There wasn’t much in it.

I said, "I might just as well drive on down to the mailbox.
I have to turn around, anyway.®

Carl said, "I thought of driving the 1little pickup instead
of the big motorcycle, then I could have loaded the little motor-
cycle into it to take it home. I was afraid the road up the hill
would be too soft.m

The little motorcycle was sitting at the intersection to the
county road. I drove onto the county road so that the tail gate
was in front of the motorcycle. I persuaded him that I might as
well haul his motorcycle home for him.

The pickdp is quite high for lifting a motorcycle into it.
Carl spotted the two-by-four that we use to slide the small jack
on under the axle. He said, "Here’s just what we need. We can

roll it up on this.n®
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It took a little effort, because the rear wheel would not
turn. We got it on okay.

I drove out while Carl was starting his motorcycle.

The motorcycle came off the truck with less trouble than it
went on. For some reason the rear wheel turned, so we could wheel
it down the two-by-four easily.

He said that he had the water line all buried in the garden.
He will be able to run the rototiller above it. He has stand
pipes along the line, so he can hook up sprinklers where they are
needed.

Before I started up the hill, I put the pickup into four-
wheel drive to make sure I could make it back up.

There was one letter. It was from Dorothy. She sent three
photos. One of her five grandchildren, another of Len dressed in
Santa’s Suit, and Dorothy holding one of her grandchildren. The
other was of birds at a feeder in the snow.

Len is not working overtime now. They have started a second
shift.

I hiked a round trip to the gate after four o’clock. It took
one and a half hours.
13th

The temperature got down to thirty-six last night. With the

electric blanket under me, and plenty of blankets on top, I was
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plenty warm. I remembered sleeping without the electric blanket
with the temperature near zero, and still keeping warm enough.

I used special thermal underwear that I used especially to
sleep in. Also a lot of blankets over me. The mattress was the
old type without inner springs. It was warmer than the new inner
spring type. I would add blanket under me on top of the mattress.

Even so, I would shiver until my body temperature warmed the
bed.

There would be an area where my body lay that would be
comfortably warm. If I moved my knees or feet away from that
area, I would move them quickly back from the cold. Sometimes,
though, I would get too warm and the cold edges around the cen-—
tral area would be a welcome place to put my feet and arms.

Now I turn on the electric about four hours before bed time.
I can undress in the cold room without too much discomfort. My
feet and bare skin would be cold, and this made the heated bed
feel hot, and gave me a comfortable feeling.

The temperature was thirty-six when I got up this morning.
My body was so warm I didn’t mind the cold. As soon as I got up I
turned off the blanket for the day.

I was out the door by six o’clock. I carried my overshoes
over here. A snow shower was just beginning. A few flakes were

sticking on the ground. By the time I got over here, it was
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turning into a heavy snowfall. I left the flashlight and the
overshoes near the furnace room and walked down the road a short
distance. I would have gone farther, but the snowfall was becom—
ing quite heavy.

I didn’t want to get my leather shoes wet. They aren‘t
protected against water and snow.

In the dugout I turned on the TV in order to hear the morn-
ing news at six-twenty-five and six-thirty-five. They have recov-
ered the shuttles crew’s cabin with the bodies. There was no news
concerning the voice recorder.

The new government in the Philippines did not win by bal-
lots. It was actually a revolution. Not a fierce one, though.
Marco lost much of the support of the military.

I had a light breakfast.

There were snow showers all through the day. The first one
in the morning brought two inches of snow by eight-thirty. When I
gave my weather report to Lyman, I said by the way of remarks,
"We had two inches of snow between six and eighty-thirty."

He said, "That’s a pretty good snowfall."

After net, Ellis called me on the frequency. He wanted to
know if I could get out on 160 meters. A ham wrote Duane a letter
asking for a contact on 160. He is looking for an all-counties-

contact record.
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I told Ellis that my rig needed only a few wires hooked up
to make it usable on that band. When I got the set, 160 meters
was not yet open for amateurs. There were some other frequencies
that would soon be opened. Some simple hookups would make this
rig able to use them.

Duane is in Australia, or New Zealand, or in that part of
the world somewhere.
14th

The low last night was twenty-six. There was two inches of
new snow. It was twenty-seven at six o’clock. The sun warmed
things up rapidly. It could get into the forties.

I didn’t take a walk this morning. I hoped the snow would be
gone this afternoon, and the road would be nearly dry. The foot-
ing would be better.

For breakfast I had one biscuit of shredded wheat, one slice
of toast. one forth of a waffle, a cup of grape-fruit juice, and
one walnut.

Mike spent an hour and a half sweeping off the roof of the
greenhouse.

The tomato plants there are in bloom. The leaves 1look
ragged. There are millions of tiny flies hatching out of the
ground, probably from the cow chips. They might be the 1little
flies that bother cattle.

16
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Carl brought up the mail around one-thirty. He rode his
small motorcycle. He said that the trouble with it Wednesday was
that the axle came off. The nut holding it came loose.

There was a tape from Oma. I won’t know the news she sent
until he comes up Monday.

I had just taken the applesauce cake out of the oven, so he
had a cup of coffee and a piece of hot cake. He said that Hair
had his satellite antenna tuned in on the satellites again, and
feels better about the pictures. However, he complains about the
TV companies scrambling the pictures. There are less and less
channels he can watch.

At two-thirty Ellis and John Scharff showed up at the door.
That was the reason Ellis didn’t show up on the weather net this
morning.

They each had a piece of cake and a cup of coffee. Mike
dished up some of his pickled red beets. They seemed to like thenm
all right.

Duane has Tadius with him in New Zealand. His wife is hooked
on drugs, and has been associating with some drug dealers whom
the police have been watching.

There is still some snow around the place here, but from the
point on down the road it is all gone. I walked to the top of the

hill above the gate. Below the power line the road is damp, but
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not sticky. From the power line this way the mud with gravel
stuck to my shoes. However, it does not weight my shoes down the
way it did before we put the gravel on.

Ellis checked in late, so he was home before dark. His son
asked for him, and they moved up frequency. I moved up and read
the mail. They couldn’t copy each other well. The decided to
make another contact in the morning at eight-thirty.

Ellis thinks he will have to get a ride to Scio on the
twenty-first. He wants the ride down so he can drive his car
home. I don’t know just why it was that he left it there.

The high temperature for the day was forty-three, which
gives me a good grade on predicting the weather. Tonight at six
it was thirty-seven. It may not freeze tonight.

Mike showed Ellis and John the greenhouse. Ellis said to
John, "You don’t see anyone in Burns picking lettuce out of their
garden this time of year.”®

The birds are staying around in spite of the cold and snow.
They must have some energy stored in fat to live on.

This morning I listened on twenty meters, but could hear
only eights and nines.
15th

It did not snow during the night, but the temperature got
down to twenty-six. I wore my overshoes over here, because there

were some wet spots left over from Friday.
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The surface of the ground was frozen making the footing good
for a hike down the hill. I went a short distance passed the
power-line crossing. It was quite early when I started. Says
Phoebe greeted me as I passed the furnace room. I heard no other
birds until I started back up the hill.

I was wondering about the birds. How were they going to
survive with the weather too cold for insects to be out. The sky
was overcast, so there was no evidence of the sunrise. I’ve been
keeping track of the time the sun comes up. Thus when I heard the
Meadow Larks starting to sing, I knew it was time for the sun-
rise. Did the birds know?

Were the birds joining in a chorus, thinking that if they
all sang loud enough they could raise the temperature of the air?
The Yellow Shafted Flicker was the noisy one. There was the
sounds of Ravens, Black Birds, Robins, Rufus Sided Towhee, and
other small birds, and, of course, Chukkers and Quail.

It was snowing by the time I got back, and by eight-thirty,
when I checked into the weather net, the snow was half an inch
deep. Intermittent snow showers lasted all day. The high tempera-
ture was thirty-seven. Thus not only did most of the new snow
melt, but much of the old.

It was a gloomy day. TV programs on Saturday are mostly for

kids. I turned on the set. "Galactics™ was on one station. I left
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it on. Mike came out to see what T had on. I said, "A science
fiction picture. I remember when we would watch them."

He sat down in the big chair and watched it through. Then
when a bowling program came on, he watched it too. Then next came
some wrestling matches. Usually when such programs come on, Mike
says, "Nuts." and leaves or turns off the set.

George called today. When I answered the phone, I said,
“Happy Birthday."

He said, "Well, I made it another year.?

The low down there was seventy, and was becoming cooler, and
was starting to rain.

Yesterday he was at a picnic, called, The East Jordan Pic-
nic. Quite few people from East Jordan live in that area, and
have formed a club.

He said they had a potluck dinner. He was amazed at the
variety of dishes of food. He took small samples from those that
looked the most interesting to him.

While he was talking, I called to Mike, "Come out and wish
George a Happy Birthday." I gave the phone to Mike. He said,
"Happy Birthday."

George must have been confused. I heard Mike say, "This is
me now. I‘m Nike." then, "I couldn’t sound like Jim. He was
talking with you before."

I should have warned George that I was putting Mike on the

20
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line.

This morning I hiked to top of the hill above the gate.
Someone had driven up to the top of the draw where he turned
around.

On the way back on this side of the power line Mike came
down the hill toward me. I was carrying my Jjacket. He said, "Did
you get too warm?"

I answered, "I sure did."

He kept on going, and I watched him. He was walking faster
and better than he did a few weeks ago.
16th

I started out for my hike before six this morning. Says
Phoebe was perched on the edge of the gas house roof, and gave me
a greeting as I approached. The wheel tracks in the road going
out to the point had a covering of thin ice. I could feel my feet
slip a little at each step.

The ice wasn’t so noticeable on the steep grate on the other
side of the point.

A heavy fog covered the desert. The surface was hidden by
the fog. Only one meadow lark sounded off when I rounded the turn
below the first steep grade. It was twenty minutes before any
other Larks broke in.

One peculiar thing that was different from other mornings,

was that my legs didn’t seem to have much power in them.
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I thought that after a warmup period they would feel strong-
er. Anyway there was no arthritic problem. I made good time and
walked down to the top of the hill above the gate. Coming back
up there was no change.

From time to time I heard small rocks falling. The direction
was to the right across Indian Creek. It could have been that
rocks were being loosened by the freezing and thawing action of
water. However, I thought a herd of deer could be traveling along
the side of the hill. I would stop to listen, and look in the
direction of the sound. Thus I had several rest stops.

After I started back the fog began rising, moving north west
up Indian Creek Canyon. It became a cloud above the head of
Indian Creek. By the time I got back to the dugout, snow was
coming from it. A two mile an hour wind blowing southeast came
with snow with it.

During its passage up Indian Creek, the birds quit singing.

I baked another apple pie today. I absentmindedly put the
same mixture of spices in it that I used in the applesauce cake.
When I ate a piece, I was puzzled with the flavor, until I real-
ized what had happened. It tasted good for a change. It was a
departure from the usual apple-pie flavor.

The few small snow showers did not add much moisture to the

water from the patches of old snow. With the sun shining most of
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the time, and some heavy wind, the old snow nearly all disap-
peared.

I made a hike down to the lower draw in my light tennis
shoes. The road was dry from the point on down. A cold wind was
blowing at my back, which spurred me to move right along, and, of
course, it gave me a push. My legs had more go in them than they
did this morning.

I left here at five minutes to five, and was back in time to
check into the Beaver State Net.

Ellis did not check into the Oregon Emergency Net. Someone
thought they heard him mobile, but no one was sure.

o I had the alarm on the stove set for seven to make sure I
would listen for Myron, KASWVD. I didn’t hear him.

The small amount of fire Mike had in the cook stove didn‘t
warm the place much. It has been staying around fifty-eight in
here. I am getting used to the low temperature.
17th

1 was out of my bedroom by four-thirty this morning. I had
been lying awake between tow-thirty and four, waiting for the
time to go by. I did fall asleep for ten or fifteen minutes, a
refreshing sleep.

There were two reasons for me to get up early:- one, since

the weather forecasts predicted better days this week, we
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planned to go to Bend, where Mike would take a bus to Portland to
see about contact lenses, and I would pick up the computer. I
wanted to do out a laundry so I would have clean clothes to take
with me. It promised to be a good day for drying clothes on the
line, and I thought of hanging them out early to make sure they
would have time to dry.

The second reason:- there was only a few days left for view-
ing Haley’s Comet, and I would like to be able to say, "1 saw
it." I was quite sure the sky would be clear, especially in the
east.

I opened the door and looked at the sky to the east. Clouds
obscured the horizon. I could see no stars. To the west over the
mountain it was overcast. Not only that, it was starting to snow.
Nevertheless, I gathered up the dirty clothes and came over here,
and put one load into the washer. I went back outside, and looked
at the skyline, and could see daylight visible through a slit in
the clouds.

I finished the clothes in two more washer loads. The snow
shower didn’t amount to much, only putting a whitewash on the
ground. By the time the clothes were ready to hang out, most of
the trace of snow had melted and the sun shown part of the time.

Mike put his laundry in the washer as soon as mine was out.

When his laundry was finished, he started out the door with

the basket full. I asked, "Where are you going to hang them?"
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When I called at one o’clock, Carolee answered. She had just
come in the door from their trip to Portland.

I told her we were coming over this week. She said, "Make it
tomorrow. Bruce and I are going to Seattle Thursday."

I said, "Mike wants to go to Portland for some contact
lenses. He will take the bus from here."

She started to say that he could ride with them, but remem-
bered that they would fly from Redmond.

Here are some reports on their trips to Seattle, and con-
cerning the outcome of the teaching classes. There was a conflict
of interest between Carolee and the sponsor of the of the class~-
es. On the second trip Betsy went with her. They lost money on
the project. Traveling expenses must have been heavy. They lost
time on work at the store.

Back to the computer. I have found that composing at the
computer is made difficult, because of Mikes presence in the
room. He disapproves of the computer. He often refers to the
wasted time Bruce spends at the computer. This makes me uneasy
working at it.

I would feel more free in a private room. It would be good
to retire to my bedroom and work late at night. During these
hours alone in my room there is more freedom of expression, and

my imagination works better.
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At one time when the weather was warm, I did some writing in
bed before I going to sleep. Lately I read some of those pages.
The writing seemed more spontaneous. The composition on the
computer seems to show a stiffness, and reflects the uneasy
environment.
21st

I was up before four-thirty, and saw the comet. It was above
the furnace room as seen from the door of the dugout. I came
inside and told Mike I could see the comet. He got up, put on
some warm clothes, and came out for a look.

There were some outstanding landmarks below the dim and
scarcely visible object when viewed by the naked eye. It had a
tail which helped to identify it. I gave Mike instructions where
to look. He wasn’t able to find it. When he was ready to give up,
some wispy clouds hid it, anyway.

It was not a spectacular sight, nothing compared to comet
West that came around a number of years ago. Nevertheless, I can
say that I saw it this second time around for ne.

We had plenty of time to get ready for our trip to Bend. I
wanted to stop in Burns to draw money out of my saving’s account.
The Bank does not open until ten. We were at the county road at
six-fifty, and arrived in Burns shortly after nine. This gave us

time to do some shopping.
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First we stopped at the service station, and put ten gallons
of gas into the tank. It was 99 cents a gallon. Then we went to
Safeway.

Mike went into the store, and I went over to Napa Parts. I
needed a heat activated valve that sits in the wall of the air
cleaner. It keeps the vacuum from the rear vacuum brake until the
air is warm. When the brake closes from the vacuum, it opens the
choke full out. Our trouble was that the valve was open while the
air in the cleaner was still cold, so we had to pump the throttle
to start the motor.

The clerk at Napa Parts spent a long time looking for a
listing of the valve in his catalogs, but could not fine one. I
had brought in the valve for a sample. There was a number on it,
but it didn’t help him.

I did not know it at the time, but Mike had carried his
groceries over and put them in the coolers. Now he was waiting
for me. We drove up town where I checked to see if the Desert
Graphics had the paper cutter that I ordered last month. The girl
said that the supplier still didn’t have any on hand. She reor-
dered. If they do not come this time, she will order the more
expensive ones that the supplier does have on hand.

We drove over to the bank. There was ten minutes to wait. I
expected to see a crowd waiting for the bank to open, but there

was no one around.
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I drew money out of my saving’s account at the drive-in
window.

We were in Bend before one o’clock. I got some clothes at
the thrift store.

The only ones in the store were Betsy and the silversmith.
Carolee and Bruce were not back from Portland.

The bus to Portland would leave at one A.M. Carolee was
back, and drove Mike up there. She didn’t wait to see if he got
into the depot. He missed the bus, and walked all the way back.
The next morning he took the seven o’clock bus. We had to stay
two nights.

While there I went to Radio Shack to buy a tape recorder.
The girl showed me two. One for $199, the other for $99. I bought
the second one. When I got home I found I had purchased a tape
deck, which requires an amplifier with speakers. I will have to
take it back, and will do that when Mike goes to get the contacts
fitted.

We had dinner at Betsy’s the first night we were there. The
second night I treated Carolee and Bruce to dinner at North’s
Chuck Wagon. Mike hadn’t gotten back from Portland yet.

We got home around four ofclock yesterday. The weather was
warm and sunny during the whole trip. Carl had been up with the

mail Wednesday.
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I missed out on getting three things that I wanted:- the
paper cutter, the valve for the air cleaner, and the tape
recorder.

We worked in the garden today. I was preparing a piece of
ground for some strawberry plants that will arrive from Gurneys
later in the Spring. Mike worked on another piece of ground in
the upper section of the garden where he will transplant straw-
berry plants from our old patch.
26th

Monday was a gloomy day. I rained in the morning, which made
the garden too wet to work in. Light showers kept us inside most
of the day. Carl came up with the mail. There was a tape for him
from Oma. He said he was going over to see his brother and Oma
Saturday.

Yesterday I started working on the shredder. It was in a bad
shape. Last winter the cover we had over it blew off in a heavy
wind storm. Snow covered it before I discovered what had hap-
pened. The crank case was full of water, and water had gotten
into the carburetor. I drained out the o0il mixed with water, put
in some new oil, put some gas in the gas tank, and was thinking
of trying to start the motor only to see gas running from the

bowl .
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It was evident that the float valve wasn’t closing. The only
way to work on it was to remove the whole carburetor. This took
all afternoon, but I did adjust the tang on the float, and had it
ready to install this morning. That took the whole of the morn-
ing. The float valve did not close. This time I was able to
remove the bowl and take out the float. I had noticed that the

float didn’t look right. Now I put it into a container of gas. It
sank.
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2nd

The low last night was twenty-eight. The high yesterday was
forty-nine. A cold wind blew all day, bringing rain mixed with
snow. The precipitation was .49 inches. There was a trace of snow
on the ground this morning. The wind was blowing in heavy gusts,
but the sky was clear.

The weather in March had been so good, we expected April
would be the same, but it played us an April Fool’s Joke yester-
day. It was more like winter than spring. I was so confident that
the weather would be good early in the morning, I did out a laun-
dry, and hung it on the line. Even after a light shower, I ex-
pected the weather to improve. I left the clothes on the line all
day. I said to Mike, "Well, I guess they will damp dry." That’s
what they did, except that they were partly frozen. I put them
through the drver.

As to the float:- I experimented with gluing cork to it. The
cork will hold the float up, but would gradually soak up some of
the gas, and become too heavy. An application of ignition sealer
kept gas out of the cork, but the sealer itself added too much
weight.

Now I have one ordered from Sears.

By ten o’clock the wind became less violent. I put five

pairs of pants through the washer, and hung them on the line.
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With a light wind, and sunshine, it took them a short time to
dry.

Around noon, when I was brining in the pants, Beryl Hair
drove up. He wanted to use the phone to contact the unemployment
office in Burns. He had been drinking and had a bloody nose to
which he paid little attention, although he got blood on his
hand, on his pants, and on the phone.

He dialed the operator and asked for the employment office
in Burns. After a considerable time she gave him the number of
the office. He dialed that number and met with some confusion,
because the operator kept asking for the number of the phone he
was calling from, and he would keep telling her the number he was
calling. I surmised what was happening, and told him to give her
our number.

Now he was talking with a girl in the employment office,
telling her that he had been to two places asking for work, but
no one would hire him. He wanted to make sure that the office
knew that he was trying to find work, because he had applied for
unemployment pay.

He gave me a couple of dollars for the long-distance call. I
told him that when the bill came in, I would give him any change

that might be coming.
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He had to back out from the place, because Mike had left the
little pickup in the way, so he couldn’t drive around the turn. I
thought he wouldn’t be able back out to the point. First he
nearly backed into the furnace building. He drove forward, and
tried again. He wove back and forth, coming close to going over
the outer side, and then running into the upper bank, but he
made it.
3rd

The low last night was thirty. At eight-thirty this morning
it was forty. It looks like a warming trend.

In the mailbox yesterday there was a package of strawberry
plants from Gurney via UPS, then another package of strawberry
plants in the mail. The UPS package contained Quinault Everbear-
ing which I had not ordered. The package in the mail contained
the Streamliners Everbearers I had ordered. I asked Mike if he
had ordered any strawberry plants. He said, "No."

The packing slip with the Quinault berries said, "Here are
the plants you ordered last Fall. We are shipping them now at
planting season." I realized Mike had ordered them and had for-
gotten.

The ground we planned for them is not ready yet. I heeled
them in at the bottom of the patch. Mike has been transplanting
more plants from the old patch into the ground he prepared last

week.
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When I drove down to get the mail, I drove on over to Carl’s
place to see if he was home, but there was no sign of him. Mike
drove down with the ‘64 pickup to gather cow chips near the
mailbox. I separated out his mail, and gave it to him, then drove
up with the rest of the mail. Later he came up with buckets of
cow chips. He said, "Carl got back. He stopped to talk with me on
his way home."

I asked, "Did you tell him that Dora wants him to drive her
to Burns tomorrow?®

He said, "No. I forgot about that."

I drove down to Carl’s. He was unloading his pickup. When I
told him about Dora wanting him to drive her to Burns, he said
that he probably could. He could get that tooth worked on while
he was there.

Back up here I phoned Dora. She was glad to hear the news.
Don would be going with them.

Later in the evening I went for a walk down the hill. As I
neared the lower draw, a car came up the hill toward me. The car
stopped, and a man and woman greeted me. They said that they had
camped there at the head of the draw several years ago. I was
supposed to have stopped and talked with them. I did not remember
doing it. It might have been Mike.

They were going to stay at Fields, and were ready to go back

down before it got any later. I asked them their names.
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"Carnard." They said.

I asked if they had signed the register the last time they
were here. No, but they would go up and sign it now. I said,
"Fine. Mike is there."

I was near the point when they were going back down. They
stopped to tell me that Mike couldn’t find the book, so they will
be back tomorrow. Later Mike said that they were in a hurry to
get to Fields, because they were going to have dinner there. We
wondered if they weren’t already too late.

The only outside work I did today was heeling in those
strawberry plants. I spent considerable time making out the daily
report.

I wrote a letter to Phil and got it out in the mail.

I took a hike down the hill to the lower draw this evening.
There was a slight pain in my left knee most of the way, but it
was limbered up by the time I turned around. It goes to show that
it takes the right amount of exercise to keep you in good shape.

Rather than take the time to make a pie this evening, I took
a pie out of the freezer. Two are left in there.
4th

I was up before six this morning. The low last night was
thirty-four, and at eight-thirty it was forty-seven. It was clear

and calm.
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I haven’t done much today. I baked a cake, and went down
into the garden to see how the strawberry plants were doing. They
looked okay, and seemed to be growing.

Mike is hauling earth from the willow patch to put on his
strawberry ground. He brings buckets full over in the wheelbarrow

I'm waiting for the float to get the shredder going, so I
can make mulch to put on the strawberry ground in the lower
section.

Mike went down for the mail. There wasn’t a notice that
there was a package at Sears, so it looks like the float will not
be here until next week. I did not feel like waiting, so I again
attempted making a float out of cork.
5th

Last night I finished getting the cork cut out, and left the
pieces under a flatiron to straighten out. I used cork from
gasket material that had been kept in a roll. The pieces tended
to curl up. This morning they were flat, and held their shape.

I used Crazy Glue to hold them together. I alsoc used the
glue to attach the tang assembly to the layers of cork, then I
sprayed the whole with ignition sealer.

I was up before five-thirty this morning. The low last night
was forty, and at eighty-thirty it was forty-nine. The high

today was sixty-four, a continuing warming trend.
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I put the new cork float up to dry while I checked into the
weather net. Ellis checked in, and I called for a contact. We
moved down frequency, and had a fine QSO. We were interrupted by
the phone ringing. I told Ellis to stand by while I answered the
phone.

It was George calling. The weather down there was warm
again. I told him that Ellis was waiting for me on the radio, and
that I would get Mike on. Mike asked, "Who’s on the phone?"

I said, "George." Then I said in the phone, "Mike doesn’t
want to talk with everybody. Ha! Dora for one." Mike came over,
and I went back to the radio.

Later I took the float down to try it for a fit on the
carburetor. The tang and the hinge assembly did not appear to be
square with the hole in the center. With the hinge in place the
gas—-outlet pipe rubbed against one side of the hole in the cork.

Up here I pried the assembly off, and reapplied Crazy Glue.
This time I got the pieces easily aligned before the glue set up.
There was no accurate way to check it, but it seemed okay. I
applied Ignition Sealer around the assembly to make sure that gas
would not get to the Crazy Glue.

I gave the Ignition Sealer a couple of hours to dry, then
went down and installed it in the bowl. It worked fine, and I ran
the engine for ten minutes while adjusting the idle and fast

needle valves.
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Around three o’clock Carl showed up. He said that he had the
engine of Cactus Smith’s pump, and was trying to fix the rope
starter on it. The spring wasn’t pulling the rope back. He had
the rope-starter mechanism with him, and thought I could fix it.

I looked it over. Both ends of the spring had come loose
from their anchors. A number of years ago I had repaired the
spring on this starter. From that experience I knew how to go
about putting the spring back into place. It wasn’t long before I
had the spring in place.

Then came the question of how to wind the spring. Here ny
memory played on me a trick. I said to Carl, "I remember taking
the belt off the engine, and turning the engine backward by hand
to wind the spring." However I had forgotten what happened. The
system did not work. It tried to wind the spring the wrong way,
and broke the tang off one end. I had reconstructed the tang.
Altogether I spent hours on that starter.

The engine was down at Carl’s place. We went down, and tried
winding the spring as described above. The result was the same.
To late I remembered the sequence of events. This time I had no
stomach for going through all the trouble of repairing the start-
er.

1ith
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Sunday I found that the float did not work, because after
installation, the gas loosened the Crazy Glue on the lower layer
of the cork allowing it to fall away from the rest of the assem—
bly. I glued the layer back on.

Monday I drove to Bend. I traded the Cassette Deck for an
audio amplifier.

Gerald and Hazel had arrived from Arizona. Carolee prepared
dinner at the house, and we had a fine visit.

Tuesday I came home. On the way I stopped in Burns, and
ordered the paper cutter, and paid in advance. It should come in
the mail Monday. I bought two one-half-gallon jugs of ready-to-
use-weed and grass killer, with a sprayer.

I ordered the thermostatic switch at the AC parts supply. I
will pick it up the next time I’m in town. I bought two-hundred
feet of garden hose at the Farm Supply.

I got a good supply of groceries, because Carolee, Bruce,
Gerald and Hazel will be here Wednesday.

A heavy rain moved ahead of me from the Juniper Ranch to the
mailbox. I didn’t get into any rain until I started up the hill.
We got .50 inches of rain here today.

The four from Bend arrived around four o‘clock Wednesday.
They stayed two nights and left this morning. The first night
they went down to the hot spring for a bath at eleven o’clock. On

the second night they went down at ten.
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Thursday they took a lunch with them, and were gone most of
the day sightseeing, and looking for arrowheads. I cooked the two
dinners, managing quite well with meat and canned vegetables. The
first day we had angel-food cake with ice cream and strawber-
ries., and cream whip. The cream whip they brought with then.

Carolee and Hazel had a great time talking about the old
days when they visited out here with the Fox and Craighill fa-
milies, and how they slept on the roofs, and having to come
inside one night because of a big wind storm. Twenty people
sleeping in here on the floor.

I showed them pictures taken by Frank Lake, and one of Rea’s
sons. There was a great deal of laughter while we were trying to
figure out what was in some of the pictures. We could not come a
consensus of opinion on one picture except that it was taken
inside a car, a truck, or an airplane looking out the windshield.
White cirrus clouds could be seen, then there was a windshield
wiper and the dashboard. A mystery picture showed below these.
Carolee said that she was satisfied with her concept of it. But
the rest of us, except Bruce, thought her explanation did not fit
what we saw.

Wednesday morning Dora called to say that if I saw Carl to
tell him she wanted him to drive her to Burns if he was free.
When he brought up the mail, I told him, but said, "Tomorrow."

instead of Friday, the actual day she wanted to go.
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Dora called while we were eating dinner, asking if I had
seen Carl. "Did you tell him I wanted to go to town Friday?" I
confessed that I had told him tomorrow.

After dinner Gerald and Bruce went with me to give this
information to carl.

Friday afternoon I put the cork float into the carburetor.
When I put gas into the tank, the carburetor leaked at first, but
after a few sharp taps on the bowl, the leak stopped. The engine
started right up, and I ran some weeds and straw through the
shredder.

I was using my hands to feed the stuff into the shoot, which
is a difficult method. I turned off the engine and looked for a
fork. I couldn’t find any. It looked like it was going to rain
within a few hours. I covered the shredder with the tub, and
leaned a heavy tire against it to keep the wind from blowing it
away .

It started raining around six o’clock, and there must have
been showers all night. At eight-thirty this morning I
reported .57 inches in the gauge. We had light rain showers all
day, which brought only .01 inches for the day.

I looked for the fork over in the willow patch where Mike
had been cutting brush and digging up leaf mold to put on the

garden. Sure enough the one with four tines was there. The stack
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of weeds and grass was too wet, so I did not start the shredder,
but did rake up some branches that lay under the fruit trees from
the pruning.

Friday I washed out all the towels that our visitors had
used when taking showers, and bathing at the hot spring. I was
surprised at the number used, and was glad we had them in a
cooler handy in the bathroom.

Friday afternoon four people showed up:- Earl and Helen
Coulter from Prinville, and Bill and Sally Fullhart from Salem.
Sally wrote down our names, address and phone number. She will
send us a pollinizer tree for our plum trees that do not bear
fruit. We have several pollinizer trees, but they have not been
effective.

Sally is the Coulter’s daughter, and Bill the son-in-law.
Earl Coulter is seventy-seven.

This afternoon Ellis will bring three couples down from
Burns. They are friends of John Scharff. John Scharff’s Migra-
tory-water-fowl festival is being celebrated this weekend.
Scharff will be too busy to come down this way. He asked Ellis to
bring them down here for him.
13th

It turned cold last night, twenty-eight degrees. There was

about an inch of snow on the ground this morning. I thought it
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was too wet to spade the garden, but Mike is down there turning
over some soil.

Late yesterday while I was walking down the hill, George
called. I did not get a chance to talk with him, and the only
information I could get out of Mike was that Clarence was better.

Around one o‘clock Ellis arrived with the three couples,
Pete and Avon Smith from Corvallis, Julia and Hans Smith from
Corvallis, and someone that I didn’t get their name, and Jacquo-
lin Crow from Portland.

They were all around Ellis’ age. Pete and two others, who’s
names I have forgotten, graduated from the same class that Ellis
was in at Corvallis.

They did not stay long, because their trip called for a
visit to Fields, and then sightseeing on the west side of the
mountain on their way to Burns.

Later in the day Carl came up with a tape to mail to Oma. I
will wrap and address it for him tomorrow. He thought he would be
going to Burns with Hair who wants to pick up his car that was in
for repairs. Carl would drive the pickup back while Hair would
drive the car.
14th

The low last night was thirty-three. The high today was

fifty-two, and at six-thirty it was forty-seven.
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I was in a depressed mood which partly stemmed from the fact
the hernia was giving me trouble. The truss would not hold it in.
I tried various adjustments to no avail. The last I addedd an
extra thickness to the pad. It seemed to help a little, but still
there was considerable discomfort when doing certain kinds of
work. Splitting wood, hoeing and raking, and 1lifting. I was
somewhat worried that I would have to go the through another
operation.

There was a problem with my left knee. Going down hill my
left leg would go lame if I tried to jog, or even walk. The
trouble came from the action of a tendon in the back of the knee.
As the weight came onto the leg there would be a thudding sound
similar to the heel hitting the ground. .I would walk carefully
and not too fast. I was wondering if I would go lame and would be
unable to jog, or even walk down the hill. Walking up hill was
all right.

I tried various ways of walking, and came up with a way that
overcame the trouble. I would straighten out my leg before my
heel hit the ground.

In the afternoon I went down and started the shredder, using
the fork to feed the shoot. It wasn’t long before the engine

slowed down to a stop. Something had gotten stuck in the cutters.
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It took considerable time to clear the blades. Besides some
small rocks there was wet dirt and wet grass clogging the system.
16th

Yesterday was another gloomy day. I did not start the shred-
der, but used the fork to go through the stack of weeds and
grass. I sifted out the wet sods, rocks, and pieces of wire. Thus
I had a clean pile to work on today.

Yesterday Loni called to ask if I would be going to Dora’s
birthday party Thursday night. There will be cake and ice cream.
They expect to have card games. A money tree for Dora will be set
up. I told her that Mike and I would be there.

I ran the shredder today, putting almost all of the pile
through. What’s left I will burn. When I was ready to quit, the
engine slowed down like it wasn’t getting enough gas. It didn’t
seem to be overloaded. But it stopped. A snow shower was start-
ing, so I put the tub over the machine, and stored the tools in
the old chicken house.

I was thankful today that the hernia gave me no trouble. I
split wood, and did a lot of stooping working with the shredder.
I put in considerable energy hiking down the hill. The way I walk
to keep the tendon from giving trouble is a limited goose step.
After walking part of the way, I was able to run the rest of the

mile without difficulty.
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Carl brought the mail. Mike got a package from General
Supply. Two flashlights were in it. The one he got a few months
ago, he gave to Carolee. Now he thinks he will give one of these
to Dora for a birthday present.

Carl thinks he might go to the party, but, on the other
hand, he may not, because he is sure Henry will be there. He is
going to Burns with Hair tomorrow.

A card came from Sears, saying that a package for me had
arrived. I will probably go to Bend nest week and pick it up
then.
17th

There was a trace of snow on the ground this morning. The
low last night was thirty-three, and the temperature at five-
thirty was thirty-three. There were scattered clouds. We expect
showers today.

There was no trouble with the hernia this morning. The truss
must be in the proper adjustment.

The weather was miserable all day with wind, snow showers,
and some sunshine. There was only .03 inches of precipitation.

I took a hike down the hill for a good exercise. I stopped
at the ’64 pickup and looked for the fuse-holder rack. I saw no
indication of a headlight fuse. Mike says that the holder that is

broken is for the headlight fuse.
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We went to Dora’s birthday party at the schoolhouse. We
picked up Carl on the way down.

I did not recognize many of the people, although quite a few
knew me. We talked with Bill Stolz and Hair most of the evening.

We talked with Bill and Bonny Wetter at the teacherage when
we first got there. Bill said that he wasn’t feeling very good,
and thought he wouldn‘t go to the party.

Loni was the only one from the Alvord Ranch.

Dollar bills were hung on the money tree.

I saw Henry and Linda Blair. One of their boys was with
Linda. I supposed it was Shawn, and said, "Shawn sure has grown.™

She said, "That’s Shane."™ I was surprised, because I didn’t
know they had another boy after Shawn.

One woman asked about the greenhouse. She said that she was
up here with two kids when we started building it. I don’t know
her name.

Loni drove out behind us. She had told Carl that she would
leave early so as to be ahead of the Juniper-Ranch people. If she
had a flat tire, they could help her.

We took Carl to his place, and coming back out to the road,
we saw Loni coming down the hill from Serrano Point driving
slowly. I let her pass before driving onto the county road.

We got home at nine-ten. We watched Johnny Carson’s mon-

ologue.
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20th

Don and Linda (Fox) Haynes arrived here yesterday around
three o’clock. I did not recognize Linda, and had never seen her
husband. She introduced me to Don, and said, "I‘m Linda." At
first the name did not ring a bell, but soon I realized it was
Linda Fox. They had a little dog with them called Stripe. It
looked like the dog in the advertisement, "His Master’s Voice."

I gave them the grand tour. It had been such a long time
since Linda was here, the shower bath, the cold room, and the
back room were all new to her, let alone the greenhouse.

Linda and I fixed a satisfactory dinner. We had a fine
visit. Long before nine ofclock I could see that Don was getting
sleepy. Finally he said, "I‘ve got to turn in. I’m dead for
sleep.®

They went out to their camper before the Carson show came
on.

I was up before five-thirty this morning, mopped the floor,
made some syrup, some pancake batter, and was preparing to fry
bacon in the microwave oven when they came in. Linda had some
eggs that she brought from home. While I was baking the hotcakes
she fried eggs for herself and Don. I didn’t want any, and Mike

had already eaten.
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After breakfast Linda asked if she could use the computer to
write a letter to her mother. That was all right with me. I got
the WordStar program on the screen, and helped her get started.
She is a very good typist, and is familiar with computers, and
word processors, so needed very little help.
22nd

The high yesterday was eighty. The low last night fifty-two,
and at eight-thirty this morning it was seventy. It was the
hottest day so far this year.

Today the temperature dropped, although it reached seventy-
four around two o’clock. It was down to forty-five at seven this
evening.

A wind storm went through this afternoon. It was blowing
quite strong this morning, and grew stronger as the day pro-
gressed. I wanted to set out those strawberry plants I had heeled
in. Thus I worked during the worst of the wind, and had a hard
time just to stand. I got almost all of them into the ground.

I had intended to go to Bend today, but after getting up, I
felt that I should wait until tomorrow. This gave me time to get
better prepared to leave.

I did out a laundry, tied the spare tires down in the back
of the pickup so that they would be out of the way, loaded the

coolers and put a tarp over them, put the amplifier speaker into
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the cab along with the old cassette-recorder player, and filled
my suitcase with essentials.

Now I can get an early start in the morning. If I had gone
today, there would have been a terrific headwind to drive
against.
25th

I got up early as usual. The low was thirty-four, and the
high was fifty-eight. At six o’clock this evening it was thirty-
seven.

There were snow showers mixed with rain. The wet ground and
showery weather were not conducive to working outside.

I made an apple grunt, and cooked a pot of beans.

Mike has nearly finished the trout Carl brought up last
Tuesday. We will fry some kind of meat tomorrow.

Mike took it easy on account of the weather. While I was
gone he ran an extension cord up into the willow patch where he
is cutting willow limbs for fire wood. It was too wet today to
work up there.

He hauled some blocks into the tin building, and split them
in there. He cut the split pieces into short pieces for a better
fit in the cook stove.

Late in the afternoon I took a hike down the hill.

In the evening I tried to use the word-processor program

called Perfect Writer. I found the instructions hard to follow.
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It is not as good as WordStar. I gave up after a poor start.
26th

On Wednesday, the twenty-third, I left for Bend at seven
o’clock. I arrive in Burns at nine-thirty. I gassed up at the
Union station, then went to the bank where I cashed a check for
$100 at the drive-in window, then went to the A.C. Parts Supply
and picked up the thermostatic switch. The price $17.46.

I stopped at the rest area sixteen miles out of Burns. I ate
a bite out of the bologna sandwich, and drank half a cup of
coffee. I stopped at Hampton for a bite and coffee. Then at
Brothers for bite of the sandwich with coffee.

At Bend I drove directly to Radio Shack. They will give me
my money back. In the meantime they will send my old cassette
recorder in for repairs, and will take the cost out of the money
on the speaker amplifier.

Out at the place I called Carolee, and set a time for dinner
at North’s Chuck Wagon. I had a good rest. Fred and Betsy showed
up. They were just back from a trip to Fossil where they had been
helping a farmer build a fence. Fred was exchanging work for the
privilege of hunting on the place. They decided to join us at
dinner. Fred was tired, and needed a both, so they went home, and
will join us at six.

We had a fine meal. The cost to me for the five of us was

$25.45.
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Back at the house we watched TV, and went to bed at ten.
Although Bruce and Carolee went to bed, I heard them talking
until after midnight. I went to sleep around one o’clock.

In the morning I got up at five-~thirty, let the dog out,
packed my stuff, and was ready to leave. Bruce was up at six-
thirty. I gave him the Commodore-64 book that Debby loaned me,
and also the flier for the auction of a farm near Drewsey.

I took off before Carolee got up. I shaved at Brothers, and
ate a liverwurst sandwich for my breakfast. On the way to the
rest stop near Burns, I took note of the spelling of "Chickahomi-
ny Reservoir, also made sure how Riley was spelled.

At the Western Farm Supply I bought a splitting maul,
$27.27, and a wedge, $11.50. I bought groceries at the Safeway
store. The eight half gallon packages of ice cream that I got
came to eight-nine cents each, because the girl at the checkout
counter hunted up coupons that cut down the price. It saved me
eight dollars.

I picked up the float at Sears. It came to $3.50.

I gassed up at the Union Station. The gas was $.989 a gal-
lon.

I stopped at the tree for a snack and a drink of water.

This morning I mailed the Readers Digest Book back to them

at no cost to me because it had never been opened. I mailed a
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letter to Dorothy, and one to the insurance company with a check
for the six months premium of the ’80 pickup, $55.30.
28th

Well, here it is nearly the end of the month. The weather is
colder than it was the first day of the month. The high yesterday
was fifty-six. The low last night was forty-one, and at six this
evening it was fifty. It was clear and calm.

I spent some time this morning using the water sprayer to
put some fertilizer on the strawberry patch, and on the apple
trees. Then used the hand sprayer that came with the jug of
ready-mixed weed and grass killer to spray over most of the
garden. I hope to see some results after a week.

In the afternoon I worked on a light switch, and split a
block of wood.

Yesterday the group from the Aloha High School got here
around three o’clock. I showed then around on the usual tour. One
young fellow teaches chemistry, and was glad to learn something
about mercury and how it is recovered from the ore.

Before they left the teacher who was the head of the group,
gave several young fellows permission to hunt for rocks and
thunder eggs on the hill side below the pinnacles. They were
allowed twenty minutes. They came down with a few small geodes.

One of them rolled down a seventy-five pound geode. It appeared
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to be a good one. Getting those rocks was the highlight of the
day for them.

Carl Thomas came up while they were here, and seemed to
enjoy talking with them.

He had a tape for Oma. After the class left I put the tape
into an envelope, and addressed it to Oma, and put two twenty-two
cent stamps on it. By weight it should have been thirty-nine
cents, but I didn’t have an assortment of stamps to make that
amount.

He seemed to like the apple grunt with ice cream and a cup
of coffee I dished up for him.

Late in the evening I took a hike down the road.

I got a call from Radio Shack in Bend. The cassette recorder
cannot be repaired. There are no parts for it. It is too old.

A call from the Environmental Protection Agency wanted to
know if I knew of any uranium mines in the Steens. I told them
about the Solar-X mine run by Arnold. And that it was closed down
twenty years ago. There is a new law about such old mines that
are closed. They must be plugged so that radon gas cannot escape
into the atmosphere.

I guess they would like to find the former owner, and have
him plug up the holes.

29th
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The high yesterday was fifty-nine, and the low last night
was thirty-three. There were a few clouds.

I am getting up earlier in the mornings trying to catch up
with daylight savings time.

Mike got out before seven-thirty to get a load of rocks, and
was back by nine o’clock.

I started beans cooking in the Crock Pot at eight.

Mike got his rocks unloaded by eleven. He said the would go
after another load at one o’clock.

At noon Ellis showed up with Leonard Knight. We showed Leo-
nard around the place. We took him into the garden, and even into
the willow patch where Mike has been cutting willows with the
electric-chain saw. The bark at the lower old trunks looks like
black elm.

They stayed for a couple of hours. Leonard is retired form
the S.P. Railroad. He repaired their electric equipment.

After they left Mike took off for a load of rocks. I went to
work on the computer trying to catch up on the log of the days. I
work better when no one is around.

At three-thirty I started peeling apples for an apple grunt.
I had it baked by the time Mike got back with a larger load of

rocks than usual, which showed why it took him longer this time.
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There is not the least sign that the weed killer applied
yesterday is having any results. The literature on the jug says
it will be a week or more for results show up.

I fried some pork chops today. I found a new device to keep
the grease from spattering over the stove-- two halves of and egg
carton. Unlike a newspaper it does not bend down, and needs no
support. It also lets more steam escape. No water accumulates in
the pan. The chops fry better.

I split one block of wood tonight, and since we have had
less fire in the stove, there is plenty of wood on aand for
tomorrow.
30th

I was up at six-thirty. The temperature was lower last night
than I thought it would be. The low was thirty-two. It warmed up
in the afternoon, and the high was sixty-eight. At six it was
sixty-three.

I talked with Ellis on the radio this morning. He and Leo-
nard had a fine trip home, arriving just as it was getting dark.

Ellis asked for information on how the borax was recovered
at the borax works, and would like more information on the his-
tory of the place. When he has a guest on tour, and visits the
Borax Works, he would like to have more to tell about it.

I told him I would talk to Pat.
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While Mike was gone for a load of rocks this morning I
sprayed the three apple trees, the three peach trees, and the two
cherry trees. I kept up wind from the spray, wore a cloth over ny
nose, and wore waterproof gloves. Thus did not have a runny nose
when I got through.

This sprayer uses water from the hose to make the spray. The
solution goes into the bottle at full strength. The sprayer is
attached to the bottle, and the high pressure water goes out a
sprayer nozzle, and draws the solution out of the bottle. A dial
can be set to measure out the number of tablespoons of solution
per gallon that is recommended. For apple trees you set the dial
at number one which represents one tablespoon per gallon.

Hair brought his grader up to the mailbox. Carl Thomas drove
Hair’s little car so Hair could go back home to get the loader.
Hair drove the loader to the gravel with Carl coming along with
the car, then Hair went home again to get the dump truck.

Hair brought one load of gravel, and dumped it on the hill
above the gate. After lunch at home, he started hauling again. I
drove down, and we met at the gate. I parked the pickup and got
into the dump truck. Thus I could show him where to dump the
load.

We hauled eight loads altogether. That put enough gravel on

that part of the road.
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Hair parked his truck beside the grader at the mailbox, and
I took him back to the gravel pit where he got on the loader. I
drove back to the mailbox and on up home. Hair would drive the
loader and park it near the grader. Then drive the dump truck
home.

Two men were camping near the grader. I talked with them for
a short time. They said that they were from Santa Crux.

Later they drove up here to see what we had. I had the
transmitter on, and had just checked into the Oregon Emergency
Net. I invited them in, and explained that I had been monitoring

the net. The older of the men said that he was a Novice.

28



May, 1986 1

1st

Hair went over the road with the grader this morning. I met
him at the point, and asked him how much we owed him. He was slow
giving an answer, and came up with an amount far less than I had
expected, $160 for eight loads. I wrote out a check.

In the afternoon Mike went down the hill in the ‘64 pickup.

While he was gone I made an applesauce cake with raisins,
and chocolate morsels. It turned out good, and I liked it fine.

When Mike came back, he left the pickup out at the point. I
asked, "Don’t you have a load of rock in it?"

He said, "No. Only a few to give me weight for traction
coming up in that loose gravel.®

It turned out that he had gone to Hair’s. I think he intend-
ed to pay for the hauling of the gravel, because his check book
was showing in his back pocket when he left.

I had expected him sooner with a load of rock. Since he had
complained about the big rocks left by the grader, I walked down
the hill and threw some out. I thought he might come before I got
back up, but it was an hour later.
2nd

Today Mike ran a sprinkler in the fence row at the lower end
of the garden, as well as one at the upper end near the vetch.

The one at the lower end covered part of my strawberry patch
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which I didn’t want watered yet, because excessive water causes
the roots to go shallow. They should get a good soaking not more
than once a week.

I turned off the sprinkler early in the evening.

Mike spent considerable time uncovering the pipeline from
the cellar so that he could pull the pipe toward the hole. There
was a kink in the pipe where it goes over edge at the entrance
to the air duct. He was able to relieve the pressure at that
point, and straighten the pipe.

Also he uncovered the electric wire that goes to the outlets
in the garden. He checked for poor connections, but could fine
none. There is a switch inside the dugout where the power to the
outlets in the garden can be turned on and off. I had checked the
switch and found it all right.

The open circuit would have to be in the line going out,
then I realized that I had placed the voltage probe on the head
of the screw that holds the wires. I said, "Maybe the output wire
isn’t making contact with at the screw."

Mike took the switch box apart, and there was no wire on the
screw at all. It had been removed and the end taped, and the wire
bent out of the way.

I must have done that a number of years ago when a short
occurred in the outgoing line. I’m not sure that I did it or Mike

did.
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5th

Considering the power line going to the garden:~ We put the
wire back onto the switch. We found the short that was in the
line the week before, and fixed that. Now we can turn the bug
light on and off with the wall switch in here.

Bruce and Carolee arrived here Saturday afternoon, right
after some heavy showers.

They slept in their pickup. Bruce got up quite early, but
Carolee stayed in bed until eleven o’clock.

Some of the applesauce cake was left from Thursday. Bruce
tried a piece and said, "That’s good cake." Carolee didn’t want
any, but she must have sampled it later, because she gave it a
good rating.

Sunday, before noon, I started making another cake. While it
was being mixed, I thought it didn’t look right. Then when I was
pouring it into the pan, it still did not look the way it should.
I took a taste, and found I had left out the sugar.

Back into the bowl it went for sugar and more mixing. I said
to Carolee, "The sugar should have been blended into the shorting
at the start. It may not turn out like the other. The way it is
put together can make a difference."

Half way through the baking, lumps formed on the surface,

something I had never seen before.
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Bruce and Carolee left for Bend around one o’clock. There
were snow showers all day with no snow sticking.

The cake turned out good, but not the same as the first one.
It seemed that the raisins and chocolate morsels had gathered in
clumps. The sugar should be blended with the shortening before
the other ingredients are added. The sugar seems to aid in the
mixing.

I wheeled out a few barrow loads of dirt today. I quit when
water dripped into the tunnel, making the earth muddy.

Mike worked on the door latch which was sticking and not
latching good. Finally he gave up on it, deciding it was worn
out. He put the knobs back without the latch. He filled in the
edge of the frame with a strip of wood. This gave the door a
squeeze fit to hold it closed.

Snow showers made it miserable outside, and kept the drip
going in the tunnel.

I drove down to get the mail around one o’clock. Carl’s Luv
pickup was parked at the hot springs. After putting the mail into
the pickup, I thought of going over to make sure it was his
pickup. By that time he drove down toward me.

He stopped to talk. He has been sick for a couple of days.
He thought it was something he ate at Larry’s place. After a bath
in the spring, he was feeling a little better, and thought he

would be able to help Dora in a couple of days.
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Later I called Larry and asked him how he was doing. He said
that he was fine. Apparently he wasn’t made sick on some food.
Maybe Carl had the flu.

I called Hair to tell him about Carl, and that he would be
up and around in a couple of days.

Hair had been under the house to inspect a water leak. The
pipes along with electrical wires are in a trough. He has turned
off the water hoping it will dry up under the house. They can
draw domestic water from a tank outside.

Later I called Dora to let her know that it would be a few
days before Carl could work on her car, and haul some trash out
of her yard.
6th

The ground was frozen hard when I came over here this morn-
ing at six. The low last night was twenty-eight degrees. It was
cold enough to freeze the corn, and it could have knocked out
some of the fruit. Mike thought all the fruit was gone, but I’m
sure most of the apricots and peaches survived. The apples are
not far enough along to show the effect of the freeze.

This morning Mike worked on a pipeline that comes into the
dugout where there is a connector that was leaking. He turned off
the water at the stop and waste valve. I opened the faucet at the

sink, which let some of the water out of the line. However, Mike
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opened one of the faucets on the other side of the stop and waste
valve. A hose ran from the faucet out to the plum trees so the
running water wasn’t evident, but it used up all the water coming
down the line.

The clamp on the connector loosened readily, but he had to
cut the pipe to get it off. Teflon tape wrapped around the con-
nector before it was pushed back onto the pipe made it go on
easier. With the clamp on again there was no leak.

I made an applesauce cake today.

After the news Mike headed for Frog Springs to get jugs of
water. I dumped three loads into the hole. Then split some wood.

I lay down for a rest, but soon Carl showed up. He felt a
little better. He wanted me to call Hair to let him know that he
would be down in the morning, although not very early.

Carl said that the freeze down at his place took out the
corn, but not the peas, carrots, or potatoes.

I dished him up a piece of cake. He said, "I haven’t been
eating much. Maybe the cake will give me some energy." He ate it
with a cup of coffee.

Mike came with the jugs of water, and Carl helped him unload
them. He said, "A little exercise might be good for me.®

Later after Reagan had his press conference in Tokyo, I went
out and split some wood. Mike dumped two loads of dirt into the

hole.
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I called Hair and told him that Carl would be down late in
the morning. Hair said, "I found the leak, and will go to town
tomorrow to get a plastic fitting. The old one cracked which
caused the leak. Those plastic fittings don’t seem to last.®

He will stop at Carl’s on his way to town.
7th

I’m glad to say that it did not freeze last night. The low
was thirty-three, and it was forty-four at eight-thirty. The high
yesterday was forty-nine. We could get showers according to the
Idaho forecast.

Mike dumped a number of loads of dirt into the hole today. I
dumped two.

I spent a lot of time looking for the sales slips on the
Amplifier Speaker that I got from Radio Shack. I will need them
when I turn it in for a refund.

I checked my suitcase twice without finding them. I went
back a third time and sorted everything, and found them hidden by
the clothing.

I went down to get the mail. At the top of the hill above
the gate I saw the mail truck going south, then when I got in
sight of the mailbox, I saw Carl taking the mail sack out of the
box. I drove up beside his pickup. He gave me the mail sack. He
said, I want to go up, anyway. Roy and I are going fishing Fri-

day, so I thought I should have a supply of worms."
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I drove on up ahead of him. Mike had a big bucket with leaf
mold and worms in it. He told Carl to take the bucket down to his
place. Carl ate a couple pieces of cake with coffee.

I split one block today. It was the toughest one yet. It
gave me a good workout.

This afternoon I brought out the coolers, and put them into
the pickup with a tarp over them. I cleaned off the windshield
and changed the oil.

I went for a walk this evening, but got only as far as the
Indian Creek turnoff. I heard a vehicle coming up the road. A
slight rise in the road hid it from view. When it came into
sight, I could see that it was Carl’s pickup. I decided to give
up my walk, and ride up with him. After I got in, he said, "I
talked with Hair after he got back from town. He got copper
fittings instead of the plastic ones, but he forgot to get some
teflon tape. I told him I would get some from you."

We went on up, and I gave him a roll of the tape, and he
went back down.

Now I have a lunch ready, a list made out, and the check
book in a folder ready to go to town.

The news tells of a tidal wave coming down the Canadian
coast and down to southern California. It is due hit Astoria at

five after nine.
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An earthquake on Kodiak Island took place this afternoon. It
was 7.8 on the Richter Scale.

8th

I was up early. The low last night was thirty-four, and the
high yesterday was fifty-nine. At six yesterday evening it was
fifty-one. The barometer was 29.98.

There was a strong west wind off the mountain. We headed for
Burns around seven-thirty. The sky was mostly clear. Clouds hung
close to the ground on the mountain. I suppose it could be called
fog. It appeared to be pouring over from the west side.

We gassed up at the Burns Chevron station, then drove to the
bank. Mike cashed a check or two from his army pension. I cashed
my social security check taking it all in cash. I had in mind to
deposit some into my checking account, but since I’m going to
Bend next week, I could use the cash.

From the bank we went to the Safeway store. We did not hurry
the shopping, and got everything that was on the list, including
pinto beans, and a twenty-five pound sack of sugar. Mike also
bought a sack of sugar. He has been using a lot of sugar lately.
I will be making some jelly with the fruit juices on hand.

Mike went over to Napa Parts and ordered a fuse rack for the

64 pickup.
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We went back up town from the store. I wanted to get a hat
and a pair of shoes. Mike was looking for some masking tape, and
hose clamps. He got them at Nyleen’s. I could not fine a suitable
hat. The only kind of hats they sell here are cowboy hats.

I did find a pair of shoes at Folks I.D. store. The way they
sell shoes in that store, you cannot put on a shoe, and walk
around to see how they fit. The shoes are tied together. However,
I put on one shoe, and it seemed to fit quite well.

We got home at three o’‘clock. After a short rest, Mike
started moving dirt into the hole. I went out and split some
wood. I checked into the Beaver State Net, and the Oregon Emer-
gency Net, then took a walk down the hill in the new shoes. They
worked really well.

We had one fire in the stove, which did not warm the place
much. We’ve gotten along without heat, although the temperature
has been around sixty-three degrees this evening.

The tidal wave turned out to be only a ripple.

Dora called this evening. Carl and Hair had finished with
the water pipe repair early in the morning, and Carl installed
the part on the carburetor.

After he left she tried to start the car without success.

She will have Bill check out the trouble.

10



May, 1986 11

He said that two of the plugs didn’t work. I tried to pic-
ture some kind of plug for the phone. I finally got it straight.
I told him I would be down this afternoon with my voltmeter.

Around one o’clock I told Mike I was going down to Hair’s,
and asked if he would like to go along. He said he would, which
surprised me, because usually he doesn’t want to go anywhere.

At Hair’s I checked the circuit breakers, and found one
open. There was a white button on it, and a note said, "Press to
test." I closed the breaker, then there was voltage on the out-
lets in question. I pushed the white button. The breaker opened.
I closed it again. Hair tried the outlets by plugging a vibrator
into then.
10th

I received a letter from Joyce Rueqgqg, 1651 S.E. Lava Dr.
Milwaukee, Or. 97222. She sent two pictures of the three of us,
herself, Mike, and me, standing in front of the dugout. One was a
regular size, the other an enlargement. She was here with LeRoy
Parris, W70US, Portland Or. On February twenty-third this year.
LeRoy took the pictures.

At one time, while they were here, Mike was showing Joyce
some rocks outside. I offered him a cup of coffee, and a piece of
apple pie. He accepted the offer, and was eating when Joyce came

in. She would have a piece of the pie, but no coffee. She seemed
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to be more interested in the place than LeRoy. It looked like he
would have a hard time getting her to leave.

Her letter went like this:-

"Here are the pictures I promised.

How I envy your simple peaceful way of life on
the beautiful Steens Mountain. It was a joy to
meet you.

Your apple pie was the best I ever ate,

Jim.

Hope to see you again."

There was twelve-hundredths of an inch of precipitation
between six and eleven o’clock last night. The high was fifty-one
degrees, and the low last night was thirty-six. At six this
evening it was thirty-nine. The wind blew hard all day, and there
were snow showers, but they did not add any moisture to the
gauge.

Mike has the hole almost completely filled. He took time off
this morning to tar the roof near the skylight, and to adjust the
though under the eve of the skylight roof.

I was in a depressed mood.

George called this morning. They are back in Florida. It
took them two and a half days to drive to Bellaire. There were
fifty people at the funeral service. They all had dinner at Mike

Barnard’s restaurant.
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Mike is doing very well with his resort, and is enlarging
the dining facility, and increasing the number of rooms. He is
good at the construction work, and has all the latest power tools
for carpentry.

Lois’ other son, Jim, runs a research lab that has developed
a special-high-speed-cutting steel for making drill bits and
other cutting tools. A one-inch bit will go through a
twelve-inch-piece of tool steel in thirty seconds.

The radar buster that George installed in his car works
really good. He went ahead of the other traffic. When the buster
gave the alarm he would slow down and move to the right-hand
lane. All the others would slow down behind him.

I was up at six this morning. The high yesterday was fifty-
one, and today it was fifty-one. The low last night was twenty-
nine, and at six this evening it was forty-five. The sun shown
all day, and there wasn‘t much wind. The afternoon was the best
part of the day.

Mike took time off this morning to shave, and cut his hair.
I did a little work with the computer.

The dishwasher was in the way when Mike went to level off
the earth that now fills the hole. We moved it outside, then
checked under the sink to see where the leak was coming from. It
was in the faucet that was used to connect the dishwasher to the

hot water.
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Mike went out to find a wrench, I think. While he was gone,
I found one that fit the adapter between the plastic pipe and the
faucet. There wasn’t much room to maneuver the wrench so it took
time to remove the faucet.

We weren’t of the same mind as to just where the faucet
leaked. I thought it was around the packing gland, but Mike
thought it was the adapter that leaked. We ended up discarding
the faucet. In its place we put a cap on the adapter.

After overcoming the problem of the leak, we carried the two
large pieces of plywood, that were used to cover the hole, out to
the plywood pile near the engine house.

Then Mike was ready to go ahead with leveling the dirt.
Between times he used the hose on the old piece of carpet that
had been on top of the plywood.

I split up a good supply of wood this afternoon. We have
eaten one of the two banana cakes I made vyesterday

I took a walk down the hill this evening. Later Mike took a
short walk.

I talked with Ellis on the radio this morning. He said that
he was going though a series of physical examinations. The doc-
tors are trying to find the cause of a pain in his stomach.

I got up around six o’clock. The low last night was thirty-

six. The high yesterday was fifty-nine, and at six this morning

14
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it was fifty-one. There was no precipitation. There was a broken
overcast. It seemed like a gloomy day. I didn‘t feel like doing
anything. Mike felt the same way.

I took a tour through the garden. The strawberry plants are
growing, but not very fast. The ground did not need any water. I
saw where more of the weeds were being destroyed by the herbi-
cide. They seem to be slow to give up. I can see that the best
use of the herbicide would be in the fence row. The wild morning
glory is coming back, so apparently it takes more spraying than
you would think.

Ann arrived at noon. She stayed at Cactus’ last night. He
was not at home, but she climbed in through a small window. She
was dog tired from the long drive from Washington.

She said that she wasn’t hungry, but I fixed her a lunch,
and she ate like she was famished.

She graduated from college, but she wasn’t happy with the
way the graduation went. However, she is glad to be through with
it. What bugged her the most was her unsuccessful study of the
Townsend’s solitaire. She was unable to write a theses about it.
However, they accepted a report on her study, although reluctant-
ly.

Her dog, Bell, came with her, and her part-Siamese cat came

along. When she stopped out at the point, she let the cat out

15
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while she walked down here. Later she went out to bring her truck
down here. The cat was under the pickup, and came out when she
called to it. She brought it down here in her pickup.

The cat did not like it inside the dugout, and hid behind
boxes under the counter. At night she left it outside. This
morning it was at the point under the our truck.

In the afternoon she practiced Morse Code with the computer.
She tired of it quickly.

For dinner I cooked some ground-beef patties, and warmed up
some creamed corn in the microwave oven. This with a slice of
toast and cottage cheese with strawberries, filled her up pretty
good. She ate two of the patties.

I made up the cot with clean sheets, and three blankets go
over her. She brought in her sleeping bag to make sure she would
be warm enough. However, she didn’t need it during the night.
16th

This morning the temperatures were about the same as yester—
day, but the sky was clear, and the barometer was higher.

I cooked Ann a breakfast of, four slices of bacon, two fried
eggs over hard, oatmeal, toast, and orange juice.

She brought in her combination AM FM radio, and tape
recorder. I gave her some old tapes to play. A couple of them

Clarence recorded from an FM radio. There was one that I recorded

16
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here in the dugout. It was of Debby and her boy friend singing
and playing a guitar. She listened to the whole tape, and said,
"They did good."

At nine-thirty she went out to dig up wildflowers to press.

I washed the dishes, and did out a laundry.

In the afternoon she sat on the floor checking through the
book to identify the flowers she had brought in. It was a long
tedious job. She kept Bell close to her. She said, "Bell would
wander through the house if I didn’t make him lay down."

By three o’clock she had seven flowers identified, and
placed in a press to dry.

She then began unloading her pickup so she could sleep in it
when she was over in Jordan Valley at the rodeo. She brought in
wheelbarrow loads of stuff and stored some under the bed, but the
most of it went into the back room near the ladder going up into
the greenhouse. She said that, when she got back, she would take
most of it to the thrift store near Hines.

An end table she put beside the big chair. It is a good
looking piece of furniture, and will make a place to leave maga-—
zines.

I fixed a dinner, cooking two large pork steaks. I thought
that one would be more than she could eat. We had three side

dishes, corn, yams, and ice cream with strawberries.
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She ate the whole steak. The other one I cut off a small
piece for myself, and left the rest on the plate in case Mike
would eat it. He did, and cleaned the bone good.

We watched the Johnny Carson show. I didn’t wait for the
end, but went to bed leaving her watching it.
18th

Now we have summer weather. The low last night was fifty-—
six, and the high yesterday was eighty. It was sixty-six at
eight-thirty this morning. It was clear and caln.

The cat was in the house this morning. I called to her, and
finally she answered, and came out of her hiding place. I put a
helping of canned cat food on top of the cheap dog food in her
dish. I stepped back out of the way. She made a roundabout cir-
cuit, looking this way and that as though she thought something
would jump out at her. She started eating, raising her head and
looking toward the door. After the cat food was gone, she ate
some of the cheap dog food.

When she was through eating she jumped up on the cot, and
looked out the window, then got down on the floor. I opened the
door and stood back. She slowly approached the door, and looked
out. Seeing that there was no apparent danger, she went out and
slunk along the path and disappeared in the brush amount the plum
trees.

She didn’t act like a domesticated house cat.

i8
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I washed out the two sheets from the cot, worked in the
garden, putting mulch around the strawberry plants, and burning
some brush.

Carl came up on his motorcycle to find out was in a letter
from Oma. It was a notice that he should have the enclosed docu—
ment notarized. It was a form to show that he was receiving his
pension check every month. He has to do that once a year.

Carl said, "I thought that was it." He said that he met Mike
driving down the hill. Mike told him that he was going down to
Dora’s to try to start her car for her. I had no idea that he had
left.

Later Mike said that Bill Stolz came over to Dora‘s and
checked out the distributor. The point weren’t opening properly.

Because it wasn’t necessary for Mike to work on the car, he
went over to Pat’s and talked with her. He said they had a big go
round arguing about almost everything. Pat’s theories are at odds
with Mike’s.

In the evening the cat came to the door. The same procedure
took place to let her in. I opened the door and moved to the back
of the room. She came in with great caution, and dodged behind
boxes under the shelves along the wall.

I got a can of cat foot out of the refrigerator and put some

in her dish on top of some of the cheap dog food. She meowed in
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her weak voice, then angled her way to the food. After eating the
cat food and some of the cheap dog food, she jumped up onto the
cot and looked out the window. This time instead of getting down,
she curled up at the head of the cot.

About fifteen minutes later Mike came out from the back
room. She jumped down from the cot and started mewing. I was
sitting at the table having a bite to eat. I told Mike that she
wanted out. He opened the door and stepped back out of the way.
She went out the door in her usual careful way, and again disap-
peared in the brush among the plum trees.

I took a short hike down the road, wearing a cloth over my
head to keep the mosquitoes and gnats off.
19th

I was up by six-thirty. The low last night was fifty-five,
and at eight-thirty it was sixty-five. There were light cirrus
clouds, and it was calm with bright sunshine.

Mike said that the cat was at the door at four o’clock
asking to get in. When he opened the door, she scooted in past
his legs without hanging back.

The man from the Environmental Protection Agency called again
this morning. He said that he had been looking at some maps of
this area. He could find only ranch that would be affected by

Radon Gas from the Solar-X mine. He was amazed at the scarcity of

- the population here. He said he would hunt up the address of the

20
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Alvord Ranch in order to contact them as to how they felt about
having the BLM seal off the openings of the Solar-X mine. They
should have a chance for an input.

20th

Carl Thomas was up this morning. He was going fishing, and
asked me to go with him. I told him I wasn’t a fisherman. Actual-
ly I thought I had too much to do here.

He was back before noon with thirteen trout of a good size.
The first one he hooked was the biggest, but it got away. He gave
us eight of the fish, and kept five for himself. Before he left
he had some cake and coffee.

Mike went outside while he was here. He was gone a long
time. I walked out to the point, and saw that the little pickup
was gone. I guessed he had gone after a load of rocks. Meantime,
I set up a sprinkler to water the lower patch of strawberries.
The mulch that I put over the whole plot worked fine to keep the
mud from splashing onto the leaves.

When Mike came back, he said that Lone invited us to a crab
barbecue next Saturday. I asked, "Did you meet you down the
road?"

He said, "She was on the election board."

I said, "Oh, you went to vote. I could have gone with you."™

"I didn‘t think you wanted to vote."®

21
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Later in the day I drove down and voted. Loni told me about
the crab dinner. Don Williams would bring the crabs from Coos
Bay. There will be chicken and beef also. Although, I‘m not eager
to go, I told her we would be down.

She said that they had things set up so that they could move
into the barn if it rains like it did last year. We did not go
down there last year. Don Williams came up to visit us, though.

This afternoon I made up my bed, and left several blankets
off because of the warmer weather.
21st

It started raining last night just after six o’clock. I had
already turned off the sprinklers.

The weather turned cold. The low last night was thirty-four.
A strong wind pushed the cold air into my bedroom. I could feel
the cold on the top side, but the electric blanket underneath the
bottom side roasted me.

When I got up there was snow on the ground, and we had
intermittent snow showers all day. The high temperature today was
forty-two, and it was thirty-nine at six~thirty.

The cat did not show up this morning. Around noon I found
her in the ore bin. She had found a sheltered place there out of
the storm. I tried to pick her up, but she struggled so much I
could hardly hang onto her. I got down to the dugout door where

she got away. She scratched my hand a little.
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Later I placed her food dish outside. I found her under the
edge of the skylight roof. After considerable coaxing, she came
down to the food. I thought it just as well that she ate outside.
T wouldn’t have to be letting her in and out of the dugout.

I drove down to get the mail.

After checking into the nets, I hiked down passed the power-
line crossing. There a threatening snow squall turned me back. I
nearly got wet. The exercise perked me up considerable.

Late in the evening Mike let the cat in. She was mewing, and
I talked to her. She seemed to be restless, which made me think
she wanted outside. I opened the door, but she didn’t go out.
Apparently she didn’t like the idea of getting her feet wet. She
was still restless. The next time I opened the door, she dashed
out while I was still near the door.
22nd

Last night I put one of the blankets back on the bed, and
slept a little warmer. The low last night was twenty-nine. The
temperature did not go up much until three o‘clock, when it was
fifty-four.

The low temperature nipped the corn, but I think it will
recover.

Carl came up this morning. He said that they had a good trip

to Burns. He was able to get his social security number from the
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bank where he had the paper concerning his company pension notar-
ized. He will leave for Cottage Grove in the morning.

I made an applesauce cake today.

I spent some time checking in the cyclopedia to see if I
could identify Ann’s cat. Mike says it is a special breed of
Siamese cat. However, it fits the description of a Burmese cat
more than anything else. The color of the body and the yellow
eyes are right, as far as I can tell by the description in the
book.

Mike took off with the 1little pickup this afternoon. I
didn‘t know he had gone, and thought he was out at the point
working on the tractor getting it ready to start.

When I was splitting some wood, he drove down around the
curve. He had bottles of water from Frog Springs. He used the
wheelbarrow to haul in one load. I carried the rest in while he
was unloading the wheelbarrow.

The strawberries showed good growth during the warm days,
but during the last few days of cold weather, they seemed to
stand still. The weather forecasts predicts a warming trend. I
believe they are right.

Mike let the cat in, and fed it early this morning. When I

came over, I let it out.
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This evening it came to the door, but did not touch the food
that I had placed outside. It let me get close, and we talked,
but it was shy of being touched. It ran and hid when Mike started
the little pickup.

T took a hike down the hill to the lower draw. I didn’t feel
tired when I got back.

Mike wheeled out several loads of dirt this evening.

Tonight before dark the cat came and ate the food in the
pbowl outside. She didn’t ask to come in. After eating she cau-
tiously made her way toward the furnace building and disappeared.

Ann calls he Schole after the brown color of chewing tobac-
co. It turns out that she meant or snush or snuff.
23rd

Tt was warmer this morning. The low last night was thirty-
eight, and at eight-thirty it was forty-five. It was overcast
with no wind.

I picked blossoms, that had turned brown from the freeze
Wednesday night, off the strawberry plants. The effect of the
freeze on the corn shows up more this morning.

The cat, Schole, came and sat on the sill outside the window
this morning. She looked in to see if we noticed her. Her meow

isn’t very loud, but it is loud enough to let us know she wants
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something to eat. I went up to the window and talked to her
through the glass. It gave me a chance to study her coloring
better. The book mentions a cream colored patch an lips and chin
of the Abysinnian cat. On this one the cream patch is only on the
left side of the upper 1lip.

Her coat does not seem glossy or dark enough to meet the
description of the Abysinnian cat.

Before I brought out some canned-cat food to put in her
bowl, she disappeared, but came soon after I started calling her.
She keeps a watchful eye while eating, turning her head in every
direction. Immediately after finishing her breakfast, she slunk
off down the trail. I‘m sure she was hoping to catch one of those
birds that are all around the place.

Later I noticed her moving to various places, where she
would wait a while for something to pounce onto.

Mike wasn’t very active today. He didn’‘t wheel out any dirt.
He spent a little time in the garden, inspecting the damage to
the corn from the freeze Wednesday night. He cleaned the spark
plugs on the tractor, and oiled the cylinders through the spark
plug holes.

If it is a warm day tomorrow, it might start.

I went down for the mail early, but the mailman was late. He

came by at two-forty-five.
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While I was waiting the man, I call the mystery man, stopped
and asked if I had seen Ann lately. I gave him the latest infor-
mation I had on her. He wouldn’t be surprised if she would get a
jog on a ranch.

He said that he had just driven up from Denio. He thought he
would camp up on Willow Creek for a while where he could meet
some of the others. I have no idea who the others are.

Like Mike I wasn’t very industrious today. We cant lay it
onto the weather, because it was a fine day, but Mike isn‘t
feeling good. I can see that, but there is no excuse for me. I
guess I’m just lazy.

After checking into the nets, I took a hike down the road.
It was a warm evening, and I didn‘t wear a jacket. I had to wear
a cloth over my head to keep off the mosquitoes and gnats.

Johnny Carson had a home movie of humming birds. It showed
the mother feeding the newly hatched birds, and one of the little
ones trying out his wings, getting ready to fly off the nest. He
said that when the leave the nest they never come back.
24th

There was bright sunshine and no wind this morning. The low
last night was forty-three, and at eight-thirty it was fifty-

seven. The barometer was 30.19.

27



May, 1986 28

Schole was sitting on the window ledge when I came over. She
jumped down and started to run away. I spoke to her and she

stopped. I emptied the can of cat food into her bowl. She ate it

and took off to the plum trees.
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December, 1984

n

Eillis is getting ready toc go socuth next week. Whenever
he thirnks of something he might need with him, he puts 1t
into the Tovota camper or makes a note to check with later.
I have been calling the camper a mini-motor home but, ik
actually is a camper.

This evening Carclee called. Mike's bank in Bend called
her te say that Mike notified them that he lost a check
bock. They are putting a steop on all the checks with the
sumhers .in that boock. I told her that Mike found the check
boeck. She said that 1f he has written any checks in the book
there will be scme swprised pecple. Alsc the bank will make
a %5 charge Tor every check that is stopped. Mike says he
hasn't made cut any checks in that book. Carclees is going fo
the bank tomorveoew and have them ve-call the stcop order.

I made a pot of vegetable scup today and added macaroni
to 1t I was plamming to bake an apple gie but never got
arcund to  1t. I alse thought of baking some bread, but
faltered on that score.

n the first net tonight I could havdly hear  anveoene,
hut did hear Lion, the net contrel. very faintlv. I  checked
in under fndrews, but I don't think he heard me. Much later
I heard Frank, W/GVD, tell Licon that I had checked in. I
couldn’t hear the second net at all.
i8th

The falr days ended with heavy fog that froze over

everyihing. If this keeps up we won't need snow for a white
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Ehristmas. The temperature got down to 13 above night before
last, and down to 15 above last night. This afterncon, when
I was ceming back up the rocad on my walk, the fog turned
into snow. By the time I veached the dugout the snow was one
inch deep. It gquit snowing at 5:30 leaving about two inches
of locse dry snow. The rain gage showed .15 inches of pre-—
cipitation. That seemed to be the end of the fog and srow.

The high teday was 22, and at & p.m. 1t was 21. bMow,. at
nine, the @meocon 1s shining through a hole in scattered
clouds. I had a het fire in the stove, and the electric
heater going steady, but the tempesratuwe didn’'t gst up to 64
untilil late in the afterncon. That was as warm as it got  in
here todav.
i2th

The high teday was 32. The low last night was 19, and
at & it was £6&. HWhen I came intoc the dugout 1% was 58 in
here. With the electric heater on and a hot fire in  the
staove the temperature got up toc &4 by sleven o'clock. NMow at
7:3C 1t 1s &B. I turned off the electric heater, but am
keeping a good fire going.

Shortly aftter I typed the above I went outside and
found 1t was snowing. The temperature was back to 2%.

On  the fifth of this month we went toc Burns and got  a
good supply of groceries. One of the clerks in Safeway =said
that they had Tifty-pound sacks of bulk sugar at 38 cents =a

pound . I tcid him I wowld take two sacks. He went intoe  the



[
~L
iy
i

£

December,

back room to get them, and found that they were all oubt. He
wottld have some the following week.

Over the weekend I thought abeut the sugar, and alsc
about the planer ends that the mill had advertised for sail
at #22.30 a pallet. Monday movrning I talked with Ellis on

the radic. He was all ready tc head south for the winter.

ot

asked him i he knew 1T the mill st111 had the planer ends
foer sale. He didn't know, but he called the mill and found
that they still had them.

Tuesday evening I told Mike I was going into town the
next day for the bulk sugar and a lcad of wooed at the mill.
I was surprised that he would go with me, because 1t was
such a short time since we had been in town. Hednesday morn-—
ing, the 10th, we got an sarly start. It was a bright dav,
and we had toc Tight the sun in ocur eves going down the hill
and as far as the highwavy.

We stopped at the bank first where I cashed the $73.32
check from the power company. Then went too the Safeway
store, I laid my check beook in a shopping cart rvreminding
myself to keep my eye on it while shopping. I found a clerk
and asked about the sugar. SBhe would loock to see 1F 1t was
in. I had turned around to speak fteo her, and when I tuwned
back to get the cart, it was gone.

I hadn't picked up any groceries yvet so the cart was
empty. I wondered i I had walked away from 1t farther than

I thought. & sesarch in twe divections brought ne resulis. 1
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told & clerk at the check—out counter abeout losing the cart
with my checkbook. I went arcund through the store  locking
at shopping carts that customers were using but saw no  sign
of the checkbook.

I bought scme bananas, a tube of Crazy glue, and =
couple jugs of distilled water. I told the girl at the
counter that I hadn't found the check beook. It hadn't  shown
up  at  the office. She said, “"Maybe you should put a staop
payment on the checks in that book.®

When I told Mike I was geing to the bank &0 put  a
stop—payment corder on the checks, He said, "Whv? Did vou
have some blank checks signed in the book®®

I said, "You put a stop payvment on the checks in  the
book you lost. Did vou have blank checks signed in 1:7¢

He said, "Moo

At the bank I told the teller about leosing my check-

bBook. She asked, "HWhat iz vouwr name? I told her and she
said, "A young couple brought it in just a while ago.” They

had already left. It was a relief tcoc get the book back. I
wondered why they hadn’'t turned it in at the Safeway coffice.

We drove out to the mill toc see about  the wood. We
stopped at the building where the main office of the Hines
Lumber Company used to be. A woman at a desk gave me direc—
tions on how to get to the place where I could apply for the
wood. She sald something abeout  "The tarpivng area” which had

o meaning toe me.
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Remembering her instructions as best 1 could, I drave
back toward town passed several rcocads that twned of F toward
the mill vard. I kept going., and began ic wonder 3T I had
passed up the road I should take. Finally I came tc a paved
road  that went off to the right., and guessed 1t was  the
right one.

It is hard to describe the feeling while driving in  an
unfamiliar area trying to fellew verbal instructions  that
had seemed so vague at the time they were given. It was like
acting right off the tep of vour head without taking time o
think.

Down this road about a half mile there was a  tursy to
the right that headed us toward the mill vard. @ncther half
mile brought us fto a guard house at an  intersection. I
turned te  the right because it brought wus closer ta  the
guard house. The guard came cut, and I told him about  want—
ing te get a pallet of weood. He said, "There's free wood
over the other side of that fence.” He pointed in the direc—
ticn the cother road went.

I could see that the wood consisted of long thin pieces
and would be hard to load inte the pickup and get a decent
lgad. I =said, "1 would like toc try out one of those pallets
of wood.®

Mow 1 get ancther earful of directions telling me  how
to get to the office. I drove off in the direction he indi-
cated, passing an area where pallets of wood were standing.

Then went through a large vacant area where a big sign said,
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"Tarping Area”. I came to a section where cars were parkesd
in small leots that were fenced off by legs lving aleng the
sides. I parked in one of these lots, and started locking on
feot for the building the office was in.

There were several large buildings arcund. I could hear
the sound of machinery rumning in them. Here and there were
small deoovs, and once in a while a large door that would be
for trucks. There were ne signs on any of them to  indicate
what was inside. I was heading in the direction I'd been
told to go. and began to feel that I had gone too far.

I locked in all directions to spot someocne who  could
tell me where the office was. Way back in the ftarping area a
couple guys were working on a hoister, ctherwise there was
nc one in sight. Then I saw a man walking rapidly across  an
ocpen  space near by. I walked in a line +teo  intercept his
path, and when we got clese, I asked him, “Do vou know where
the office is where vyou sign up for wooed pallets?®

He twned and pointed in the dirvection [ had come
Saying. *See that vellow building? Go in one of the doors
and up a flight of stairs. The office iz at the top. Go  in
and ask for——." He gave me a name which I immediately for—
got.

There were several yellowish locking buildings back
that way. I said, "That one passed the red tower?®

He said, "Yes. ne of the doors is on the right side.”

It was guite a way aver to it and I had go through some
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and I had already counted it ocut and had it in my jacket
pocket. I handed her the money and waited for a receipt or a
piece of paper that would autheorize me toc  take the wood cut
of the vyard. A11 she said was, "Go cut where the wood is
stacked on pallets. I will send 2 man with a hoister +o lcad
one Tor yvou.”

I went ocut to the pickup. Mike was esating his lunch. It
didn't take leng teo drive over to the pallets. I parked on a
corner of the road where I was ocut of the way of any big
trucks traveling through the vard. We waited and waited. I
decided that I would have to go back o the office and find
out what had happened. I left Mike there with the truck and
walked back.

The girl seemed surprised that the heoister hadn't
loaded the weod Tor me. She called toc one of the men sii—
ting in the front, telling him tc call George on the phone
and see 1f he can get somecne to load the pallet of wood.
She said to me, "I guess he forget toc do 1t before.”

While I was walking back to the truck, I saw a man in
the distance moving arcund a helister. I thought he was
prebably geoing to start it up. Back at the ftruck we didn't
have te wait long before the holister showed up. The man
asked., "Which pallet do vou want?"

I =aid, "I guess it dossn't make much difference. This
cne vight here is handy.” He hoisted that one up and mansu—

vered arcund inte a peosition for leading it inte the fHruck.



December, 1786

ok
iy

Ancther man was with him, and he watched the lcad a= it
entered the truck making sure 1t was between the wheel
wells, He let the leoad down, but it was too far  back. I
couldn*t even get the tailgate cleosed. I told him I would
like %o have it farther forward. He pushed it ahead. I was
only interesting in being able to close the tailgate. In the
end it wasn't as far toward the frent azs 1% should have
been. Later Mike complained about the lead being too  far
back. The spare wheels and the cooler were in front of the
wood.

I =topped at the service station before we left  town.
The attendant ask where I got the weoed. I told him, and how
much 1t cost, and that I thought 1t was half a cord. He
brought a tape measure ocut and measured the load. It was
four by four by four. He said, “That's a good buy.”

e made it home 1n good time. Mike was tired and lay
down for a vest. After a kite toc eat, I went cut and using a
hatchet cut the strapping that held the wood together. Then
began unlecading. Using the wheelbarvow I teok  the wood
around to the tin bullding and started stacking it in  front
of the doov. Mike came and helped, and then cut the twe foot
long pileces in two with the radial-arm saw. I was glad to
start wusing it in the stove in order to bwn cut  the socot
made by the old crecscted ties. We finished unlecading the

next day.
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