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Desert Hot Springs, CA

May 15, 2002

Dear Robins,

Such interesting letters and pictures! Wish I could comment on them. All the things I was thinking as I went through the packet. No one can deny that the younger generation adds “zest” to the packet!

There is distinct possibility that in the future I’ll sell this home in the club and move back to MO with the family. Kevin will probably go too.

We are trying to get the book house ready to sell. Books will go to storage for awhile and he’ll discard or sell some. It is a 4-bedroom house with at least 2 walls of bookcases ceiling high in most rooms – double-stacked in most cases. A library! One room as several free standing shelves just like a library. Some books are rare and out of print. Theology, economics, history, law, philosophy and almost any subject. Kevin uses them for reference, etc. He collected them from used book sales, library discards, etc. “$1 a bag” sort of thing. But many are new - at discount prices. We figure there are 10,000 or so. The garage has a lot also.

We have to have a new garage door and outside paint job. We got central air and new tile roof and complete electrical overhaul while Chuck and Amy were here. It was built in 1978. Also the house is completely furnished and I’m trying to decide what to do with things before I start donating to the Goodwill. Decisions are a lot worse than hard work. I’ll keep pieces of Aunt Hester’s, Aunt Betty’s and Aunt Mildred’s. In Whittier in 1976 we were helping settle Aunts’ estates and we’d always say “Take it to the desert.”

The pictures of “Smiths” are wonderful. I had most of them copied in color so I could keep them. I don’t have a pet, though I like animals. But I don’t need one for a “companion” and please don’t give me one for company in my “sunset years.”

Chuck and Amy have a house now that they will own, not rent. Close to the ranch. Gorgeous view of Bull Shoals Lake. Chuck will be doing consulting work from their home. He may have to have a hip replacement. That broken leg never did do right.

Kevin and I keep each other company. Both of us are very busy. He has a lot of his “office” set up in my living room here at 9045. Better for both of us to be here to eat and sleep rather than over at the book house. He’s doing some legal work, his web pages, a lot of pro bono work for several non-profit organizations, mentors a parolee in Orange County, and sings in the California Desert Chorale. 

Some of Kevin’s Libertarian friends talked him into running for U.S. Congress in that party. Of course he won’t win (heaven forbid), but he likes to make speeches on his views of things and this is a good chance. He got so many volunteer signatures that he didn’t have to pay a filing fee. No expenses so far, just gas money. He also helped the libertarians file a federal suit against the new computer voting machines in Riverside County which have eliminated paper ballots and the possibility of a meaningful re-count. Computer experts from around the country gave their testimony.

We’ve had terrible dust storms. No rain. A gray-brown curtain keeps us from seeing the mountains and Palm Springs, and I get headaches from all this dust.

I’ll quit. I meant for this to be much shorter. 






Love to all,

Kevin and I drove to Mexico this week to get Rx drugs – one for me and some for a friend of mine. I saved $200 on my eye drops for 6 months. The prescriptions drug costs for Seniors is astronomical. I’m on Blue Cross HMO after Jimmey’s company went out of business. Mine had been $14.00 per Rx and it went up to $95 January ’02.

