Dear Family, and Whoever,

 I wrote several little pages in meetings and on the plane, and in other places. I know how some people don't especially like all my little pages or half pages, so I got out my little old-fashioned laptop and I'm copying this stuff over. I don't think it will take long. The other pages are messy and a disgrace.

Thurs. Nov. 16, 2000.

 I'm in a meeting with Kevin —a Libertarian meeting. An Economics Professor is the speaker and has some interesting things to say, —not complimentary to the present government, of course. The meetings are once a month in a restaurant, and they eat while they meet. Naturally Susan Marie Weber didn't win her hoped-for seat as Assembly-woman of this district, but Libertarians are more prominent than they were—probably 3 times as big as they were. I'm still Republican, but LIBs have some really good ideas. If Bush wins—I hope—I doubt that government will be any smaller, but he'll be better than Gore.

 Harry Browne, (LIB) said that if elected President, the first day he would abolish all the Bureaucracies in the morning and spent the afternoon playing with his computer. I wish someone would abolish most of them, especially Education and IRS.

 This Economics professor is really knowledgeable. Very interesting.

We leave for Scottsdale on Wed. Nov. 22nd. Not sure if we'll return on Friday or Saturday. (It was Saturday.)

 Had a great Thanksgiving there. Chuck and Amy have a very nice house, and I know they are glad to be using their own things now and out of dusty Pomelo Drive. Pomelo (Book House) doesn't have grass around it like we have, and I think the windows are not as tight. 

 We went to their super huge Wal-Mart and bought a lot of things. Amy had a delicious dinner, of course. We relaxed and enjoyed ourselves.

 This is Dec 28. 6:00 CST. Leaving Dallas F/W airport for Palm Springs. I never expected to get this flight. Everything was late, and we walked up to the gate and got right on. 

 We were in “Iceland” since the 20th. More snow than I ever remember in December in the Ozarks. First time Kevin has ever seen it actually snow on Christmas Day. At least 5” plus in Branson and freezing and ice. You've all seen the weather reports, I'm sure. Poor Arkansas—no power, no telephone, 2” ice on roads. Horrible!

 It is colder than I ever remember in December. All kinds of records broken. When we were married Dec. 26, '55, it was a warm, balmy day. (Thank-goodness!) 

 Kevin and Tori and Danielle spent 3 evenings sliding down hills on cookie sheets. They had a really great time. Two evenings they were sliding down Frank Rea Blvd over from Peter's land. Had the whole Blvd to themselves and their cookie sheets. Glad they could get better acquainted. Kevin and Tori took a long walk around the area and down Frank Rea Blvd about 11:00 PM. Got a lot of talking done. Tori is Peter's and Danielle is George and Jeannie's. She is living with Peter and Darlene at the present time and working in Branson. Tori is a school nurse in Garland, TX.

 We saw John and Velma, Bobbie and Charles, Peter and Darlene, of course, Jeannie and George, and some of John and Peter's kids. Peter's: Tori, Elizabeth, Teresa and husband, Barry and 2 yr. old Brianna (just darling!) Teresa lives on Fall Creek Rd. just down from Peter's. John's: Nancy. Some others of John's and some of Bobbie's came down at different times, but not while we were there. Wish I could have seen Tom and Diana and kids—back from France and living near Columbia.

 John and Velma gave us a tour of the Forsyth area. Lots of new homes—some very nice. John and Velma have a gorgeous new home there after moving down from Columbia. We were able to drive down to the ranch—in the weather—and see Doris's old cinder-block house that George has completely remodeled. Just great! Of course, Bobbie and Charles are in Doris's house, close by. Jeannie and George have their big Hollister house up for sale, and they love staying at the ranch in their remodeled house. John still does a lot of work at the ranch. 

 Darlene works in the Juvenile Dept in Forsyth—an officer there. She was gone most of the days. She is a Juvenile Officer in Taney and Ozark counties.

 We had a crowd on Christmas Day at Peter and Darlene's on Christmas Day. —in spite of the weather.

 Anyway, it was fun, in spite of everyone just sure I was going to slip and fall and break something! Age Maturity and Longevity hath it's privileges. 

 However, this wasn't a good time to persuade me to move back to Branson! I'm not sure I ever got warm!

 Kevin and I will drive to Arizona Jan 5 to get Kevin new glasses. He wants Amy's opinion on the style. He really needs new glasses. Besides, we can use an excuse to go down there again. Takes about 5 hours and is a nice drive.

 I was really curious as to whether I'd have trouble at the security gate at the terminal with all the metal “nuts and bolts” in my back. But no alarms sounded. So I went over to the security officer and his “wand” for those who “beep” coming through and asked him to see if his wand would beep when he waved it over my back. Sure enough, I have metal in there! He said his “whatever” is a lot more sensitive than the security door. Chuck had trouble getting into the courthouse once.

 Incidentally, my back and legs seem to be just fine. My thanks to everyone who has asked. My dumb hernia surgery at my waist caused trouble and quite a bit of recovery pain at first, then all the pain stopped abruptly at 8 weeks. So that's over. I still say I look like a patchwork quilt! There is no assurance that that muscle lining weakness close to my incisions won't cause problems again later, but no use borrowing trouble. It wasn't really a hernia, they said, but was related, and could have turned into one.

 Bird watching at Fall Creek (Peter's) is quite fascinating. They put out a lot of bird seed and attract all kinds of birds and squirrels. Also they have 3 dogs, 2 cats, 2 horses, several peacocks, several guinea hens and a number of chickens. Nothing dull there! Their birds are so much more colorful than desert birds. Cardinals, Blue Jays and Peacocks are striking against the snow. Blue Jays eat a lot of dog food, which is sort of a problem.

 Kevin's friend, the one who ran for political office, (Libertarian) drove us to Palm Springs and will pick us up. Saves us a bundle of money. We'll give her some for her next campaign.

 I'll quit, and see if I really quit! 

 Love to all,

 Marybeth.

P.S. Kevin and I travel well together. He is such a help. Incidentally, Chuck made all our travel arrangements on the net. Got us some really good deals, and saved us so much frustration.

More: We went to Scottsdale again Jan 25. Amy had tickets for the 4 of us to Gilbert and Sullivan Operetta, “HMS Pinafore.” It was fun. I decided I wanted to be out of town on the 26th, anniv. of Jimmey's death.

I spent part of the AM today picking citrus and cleaning up the dead little branches on the trees inside next to the trunks. The trees are supposed to be dwarf and be cut back small. They tend to want to grow bigger. Time for the gardener to come. We had several hundred tangerines on our two trees this year. Wish I had counted them. 

We have 10 trees around our little back yard:

 Seedless Valencia Orange

 Meyer Lemon

 Marsh Seedless Grapefruit

 Seedless Valencia Orange

 Ruby Pink Grapefruit

 Eureka Lemon

 Minneola Tangelo

 Bearse Seedless Lime (They are yellow!)

 Davey Tangerine

 Davey Tangerine 

Did I ever tell about Kevin singing in the Calif. Desert Chorale? They gave an impressive Christmas program, and in March they will be doing a concert featuring Haydn and Beethoven. The Beethoven with be with full orchestra. There will be some other numbers. Then in May they will be doing the annual “Evening at the Pops.” Kevin heard on the radio that they wanted men to audition for the Chorale and he decided to check it out. He told the director that he had had only instrumental experience, but knew basic music terms, etc. She said to try it and see if he liked it. I hurriedly “tested” him, and found him to be a bass —sort of baritone—(with a nice voice, I might add!) and he has been in it ever since.

Most of them are just ordinary singers with an interest in singing, and all work very hard. They sounded great at the Christmas program. About 30 of them. The director knows how to bring out the best in them. Kevin loves it and goes to rehearsal every Monday night. A lady here in the club goes with him over to Palm Desert. The director actually complimented him once for coming in on time when the rest of the basses were too hesitant to come in. Amy came up in Dec. to hear that concert.

Kevin is working on some graduate work and may get a doctorate in Political Science, or something. We'll report on this later as things develop. As I told before, Kevin has his “office” in my living room, and I don't have a living room! He goes to the “Bookhouse” often for things he needs, but is here most of the time when he isn't in Orange County. We think we need each other's company. We eat and sleep at odd times, but get along fine. He is getting good at fixing things.

This turned out to be quite a post script! But I haven't written anyone for a long time. I think I'm about finished with news! I've been pretty busy helping Gloria, my friend the Art Teacher, who has medical problems. Her family all work, and somebody has to help her temporarily with meals, etc. No reason why I can't be some help.

Love,

M.
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