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Not a very restful prespect, so we went inside to take a nap, while
A, W, and Mariallen and a few more got in the big boat and took off down
the river at hiph speed, thinking perhaps they could be a decoy and we
could join them by car farther on down somewhecre, But alas, as we
communicated with them it sce:aed that all their friends steadfastly
attended tk 1 -- one or two of the boats they thought they identified
as newspiaer people. So we decided it would just be quicter and more
pleasant to ride arcund and luok at the deer and the ci ttle.

The view from the top of the hills where the ranchettes arc --
A. W.,'s real estate venture called the Con.anche Company -- is a joy
to look at over and over.

These two days have bcep worth it, but it wasn't the great sense
of relcase and exultation and pleasure that we had on the July 4th weckend,
perhaps because that onc markced the dramatic ending of great effurt topped
with triumph. We were tired and successful -~ that's the time to rest,
Now it's more a mood of frustration and knowing thet the hardest work
lies ahead.

One funny picturc of the day I shall rermember was A, W, and
Mariallen approaching in the big boat, coming back to the Haywoeed,
Jeading a flotilla ~~ a veriatable Pied Piper operatilon. vith every craft

on the lake behind them.






