






































































































































Wilfred then ordered me to leave in three days. It was wartime and places
to live were hard to find. Fortunately, Louis Culling was visiting at the
time and with the help of him and Joe, I managed to leave within the three
days. But I had to accept a visit to Culling's cabin in Fallbrook in order to
do this and hope to find lodging sometime in the future at a pace more suited
to the difficulty of the situation.

Jane reported a wrong conversation in her diary as I didn't tell her what
had really happened and I can only suppose that Wilfred did not report the
whole of the conversation either. But this happened often to Jane, what she
reported may hot have been the whole part of any situation as others could try
to cover up their tracks. So she went on writing for Oct. 5:

"The same day Culling arrived from San Diego, felt sorry for a damsel in
distress, offered his shack near Fallbrook and a small sum to look after the
place. So there she went Friday the 2nd for a month. And a lonely month it
will be for her!"

"Then Jonas got up his dander and left.

"Joe feels "death" in the place. This may be lack of Phyllis, of course.
Might it be something about myself? Changes are taking place in me, but I
don't know their nature. I have entered a new phase with Joe, one not occas-
sioned by Phyllis' departure, for it took place before anything was said about
going. A brooding, yearning, aching, serious state? I don't know that any one
of these words fits, but they do sound very, very sexy."

Meanwhile, the rituals and lovemaking continued for Jane and Joe and she
had quite a few camments on this for her diary. She was astonished at herself
that at the age 8f 67, she could do this. Joe, of course, was after the secrets
of the 0.T.0. IX~ and this Jane trained him in, as far as she was able.

Meral
(To be continued)
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