
October 26 , 1977 

Dear Don: 

Damn i t all , Don, I've been meaning to write you ever s ince I 

phoned you - and intended to prone you a gain to see how you wer e 

coming along with your s h ingles, plexiglass jacket , etc . And I never 

do . Shameful of me - but a nyway, how a re you? m do so hope you are 

doing much better - we nee d you , fr iend . 

I ' m still trying to adjust to li f e without my Helen . Gues s one never 

really does , does one? But it has to be done , at least outwardly. 

Talked with our eldes t daugh t er toni ght , and she remark e d that nelen 

was v e ry much with us all, wat ch ing and enjoying and sparkling her 

eyefs at our goings on. Curi ous , that all f our chil r en feel t hat way , 

as do I, f or none of us have ever been to church, have no conventional 

beliefs - but just a deep inne r assurance that she 's still with us . 

Do you ha ve that feel ing too , Don? It ' s a com~ort , in a way . But , you 

know , hav ing lived mos t of my life in the desert, with I ndians and wild 

8 nimals , etc , I have seen so many evi dences of this that I can't 

laugh them off. Nor do I want to . 

After all , I fi nd pipes with bent ro ds ! 

Jane proc eeds with her thesis . She is now down to the sites themselves , 

after running lord knows how many variables t hrough the computer, with 

result s which please me , at least , for t hey s ay what a good field man 

woul d say fro m obs ervation. But so much faster and so much mor e detail . 
\l II 

Skep t ics tell her - but J ulian told you what to put into the machine. They 

don ' t know our hard-hea ded Jane ! 

Hope to s ell my business t his winter, and go to archeology f ull ti me . 

Writing the Pi na ca t e report , l ec turing , do ing silv erwor k ; , ojala! 

Mi ght even do a littie gett i ng around , s eeing f riends he re and there . 

Let me know how you're doing - a postcard even? (\ 

Best , a mi go, 

\-~ 
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