Harold Guiton - 7/31-75 - 1

He tests relationships. Sometimes he's not. . .there
were several people running around here who were using him
for certain things, I don't know what, I kicked 'em off one
tiﬁe. They were con artists, you know; not long ago one
overdosed on drugs and they dumped him out in the reeds.

I warneq Bert not to get too close. He said,."I'd been wondering
about that. . ." so he cut off. Bert was lonesome out there.
But he couid only take so much. Have you ever been there -

, | | .

and heard him say, "I'm tired now. Will you/please?" (No.)
Well,‘hé's'done that to me several times.' (He always tried
to get us to stay longer.) Oh, he's done that to me, too.

A ldt of times I'd go at 4 in the evening and he'd keep me
'til1 way after dark. I'd stand by the door and he'd say,
"You én't have to go now. . ." Then all of'a sudden he'd
say, "I'm very tired now, Harold. Maybe jou should go."

And I'd go, but he couldn't wait 'til I'd come the next time.

It's strange. He had a nerve Drg

thatwwasﬂwhy,he came tomwﬁgmggngﬁﬁa
e

Bert didn't get along with Doc Gerber too well; he thought

Doc Gerber didn't like him too well, or something.
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There was some animo8ity there, nothing serious, but. . .

Bert mentioned that Doc put him down one time, told somebody

that. .

" He never came right out and told me what his real con-
viction was, but we had quite a lot of discussion on religion.
all
We both agree that/the magic llttle trlcks, all the sayisngs

that turned me off when I was a youngster, so I suppose 1

could be classified as an agnostic. He talked about Buddhlsmm>

a 11ttle bit, you know, but De didn' L _come right out and say

e T T oI
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T am a Buddhlst ki practlce Buddhlsm. But he told the doctor
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in the hospltal - the doctor told me - he sald Who knows9
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A Buddhist. I said, "I suspected as much, but see, he believes
M

that when he's gone he's just going to drift off into space

so apparently he just came out and told him, but I don't

know. . .did he ever tell you folks that he wasor wasn't?

(He talked a lot about Buddha and he talked about the Dynasty (?)
hard to understand tape

(or Diamond Sutra?) and that is one of the things that sounds

so much like him -~ it's toward the back -- and you know that

picture of him meditating, did he ever tell you about the

background of that?) No. I don't believe so.
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I know he used to meditate in that fashion, but he hasn't

done it in years to my knowiedge.) He told me that was a kind
of joke and.clowning around, but he may just have not felt

like going any deeper about it, but that's all he ever told me.
I believe if was the artist's wife that was there the Monday
before he died and he'd said, "Soon it Wili all be over, all
thét will be left is for Christ and Buddha'to fight over my
coul." Was that you or the artist's wife?) I heard that.

He said, "I'm going upstairs and Christ and KBuddhaﬁ%%gwggggg_

L

over my spirit," I thought that 1ndlcatedwgvmbe he stlll

A i e S
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wasn't too certain which way to go.
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I just happened to be near the sand wuarry and I saw
kids as'IAcame through the gate. 1 heard voices and I n88¥q
them hiking FAST -~ it was on a school day, too -- they looked
. , ‘ they

1ike they had a purpose, a place to go. SO 7 went down and
climbed up the dunes -~ an old dune trail up over the hills --
so I went the other way and I could see their heads bobbin'
along and they made a beeline right for the cabin site, SO

I got as close as I could and called in -- everytime they'd

say something a dune buggy would roar on the beach and I
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couldn't hear fhem. They 'stood and stared so funny, they
were still staring and the smoldering ashes. They'd pick

up something and throw it. ;One of them said, "Somebody's
been here because this wasn't turned over." I just let 'em
talk,‘tr§ihg to get all I could. Finally, one of them

turned by this little green bush and tﬁrnéd and looked me
right in the eye, s0 that was the end of that. So I stood
up/and walked over and said "What are you doing here?"

"Oh, just looking." "Have yéu been here before?" No."

I just kept feeding a few 1little things to try and keep

them talking. One of them was just terrified. He was trembling.
The other one was just smaft, wasn't bothered too much. But
this other kid -- 1 askéd him where he lived, for his address,
and he sa;d, "Well,.what're you going to do?" I said, "Well
are you guilty of something or what?" He said, "If I don't
givg you Ty address you might think we're guilty?" I said,
"Well? if you're guiity, you're-guilty; if‘you're not, you're
nét." Then he said, "Oh, come on, let's tgll him our names."”
I said, "If you don't I'll just find them out anyway.

So they told me their names and addresses and that one kid, I
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felt sorry for him. So I just let them go and immediately
called the Forestry Dept. They were interested in finding
out who set the fire. I told them I had pictures and they
wanted to see them as soon gs they were developed. When I
called them they said they'd come right down and interview
%he boysf The following day they called.me and saild the
boys adﬁitted it. He said it wasn't malicious; it was jJjust
a kid's game that got Put of hand, that's all. (How could
both buildings ha&e burned at the same time if it wasn't
deliberate?) Yeah. They were 1it simulataneously, according
to my photos. The rangers never céme back. They wanted to
analyze. . . I caught the boys there in the morning, about
9. By two it was over. I got there about teﬁ minutes after
the rangers. There was~qui£e a crowd there by the time I
arrived. Both places were equally aflame. (We came on WaShington's
Birthday—andfound it.)

Bouké -- Bert's real name. He had it'changed to Bert;
I don't know if it waé>legally changed or pot. That was his
given name: Bouke and there was‘a Romke that wrote and 1

sent the letter to Mr. Crites. It~was to Bouke. Hw wrote
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to this lady, but he hadn't gotten an answer. He mentioned
he was going to send you that information. He got another
1tr from Bert's brother, Hank, in Qntario. .He didn't want
anything to do with his relatives, as you know from the will.
He told>Angus they had just done nothiﬂg buy ask for money,
ask for favors all through the years; he just didn't care
much for his family., (I was so shocked when I got the will;
I couldn't believe it. . .) He changed his will just a few
days before he died when Mr. Crites cameé over. (Harriet Zizzicas
told me Bert had always said she was mentioned in his will,
and even»Bonnie Grimont told me that. . .) You know, Bert

would change on people from day to day. Bert had some friends

he got into squabbles with, prett §serlous squabb es. (About
* y & F A h - q
| ‘ 1778 Parihoe, bteane 452-33,
what kinds of things?) Did you talk to MG. Snell? (No. I

don't know her.) She lives over by the 11t”
w@wﬂ?‘! piliapiit héahe

F B
Qp,qylteTa long t%me ert
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the llttl

was real friendly wit

In fact he got hlS c1t14__p$h;EQ

in 1952,'he had his picture taken in.front of her home. I

TSR
A—

have a good picture of that. It may be I'll want to use wome

of the things I let you have, too.
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THE FACE OF THE CLAM doesn't portray the dunites at all, although
it was a good story. When it was first published we got one

of the first editions and threw it away, payed no attention.
We’were all disgusted. It was just a burlesque. Because we
KNEW the people that lived there. This guy made them all

the same mentality, they're all , he pictured them all as
transient, mid-western intellects with no education -- BUMS,
you know. I read it again recently and I could see that

%hey guy did a heck df a good Job. (i asked Bert if he was

in THE‘FACE OF THE CLAM and he said he Wasnft, but he knew

some of the people that were.) Yeah. They had 'em all mixed
up;Ffenchie}was the only one “in the book that really fit the
true character of Frenchie in the book. I remember him from
when I was just a little kid. My Déd used fo téll me all about
it. He was an alcoholic. He had a following. People would
come up ﬁere to get cured. (He was a cured aleoholic?) Yeah.
My Dad knew him real well. He said he'd come to town and stop

at the old milling company . . .some seeds would come through
the chute with the chaff and that was his food supply. All

he ate was seeds. Dad interviewed a lot of people. There
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were still about a helf dozen dunites stiil living there.

But Ffenehie was long gone. He died. Hestarted drinking
again, got to hanging around town, a little longer each time.
He get drunk one ﬁight and started back to the dunes and

he -fell asleep out there. . .it was apprently real cold and
frosty. He was wearing nothing buf a little patr of shorts
and he got pneumonia. Went into the hospital and that was
the endAof Franchie. He only 1lived a few montﬁs. Never went

back to the dunes. I think before Bert came there were 37 or

38 out there, something like that. He KNEW the dunltes,_bqt

wasn't really 1nvolved wlth them. There were several klnds

Sz e A TR o T gy L S AT SR R

of dunites. There were -- you read the FACE OF THE CLAM

and you think they were just a bunch of happy-go-lucky characters,

but there were very wealthy people spent time dgygxthere.

T

Very well educated people. And there were derelicts.
f—.—_-::_—:‘—f* T S e et g e T B G A R

Some couldn t speak Engllsh One fellow in particular,

S b R e -

‘wag a complete recluse and finally went beserk and they
took him out of there -- an Italian fellow -~ there were several
that hung themselves, and shot themselves. I remember one that

was found hanging in a tree way down at the end.
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kThere was another one way down by Oso Flacko Lake that
shot himself. And there was one old man all by himself,
old Mr. Hane, 1ived in a poison oak thicket. He didn’t
talk -- talked very broken English, very -- so there was such

a wide variety of people. Poets, artists, all klnds.

PR et 3 I . ]

The colony was started when those people publlshed down
TS . T R A ST T NI v me s s ey e el

there in the thirties. Before WW II -- it broke all up.

T T S T T e e e e e T e e T S T S T g

They were looking for something. . .There was polities and
philosophy and all kinds of things mixed in. People were

way
looking for a better ferm of 1life, a better form of government.
(Utopian?) Yes. An interesting group of people. That's why

the book disappointed us who lived here. (How did you meet

Bert, Harold?) I K KNEW of h1m qu1te a long tlme before I

bt e oo I

really met him. Spoke to him. When I was a kid he was called

i sos e

TR

the Glant All those people had dlfferent names. and Bert was

the giant. We considered him strange. I noticed he was over

s ST B R R R S i ) . C e R Y

déing gardening and he seemed like such a mysterious person..,

(Did he always dress the same?) He always wore hip boots.

IR ST S T I T T e e e

T
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Every since I can remember. . .well he wore sandals sometlmes
' Gy Lo

when he hiked to town But across the creek to work he'd

N

%

wear his hip boots. And a green visor. I was real small,
ATt . g T

RTINS A -
A

but wherever I saw him, I can remember that visor. I think
e IV e e S e

[

the way we ¥érst got acquainted was through a guy that taught

me to fly over here. I remember about 1946 this guy that

B R

taught me to fly sald he hadn t Seen Bert for several days

e T TR T TR T LTI D ok o Rp—

and he was kind of worrled so he went down to hlS cabln

ST AT Ty
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-~ I didn't go with him -~ and he came back in a few hours.

I P = - T e e T T T R R ]

S LT T T e

He said, "Yeah he s okay. He told us he was having lapses

of memory. Somethlng like that and he had Just forgotten the

T . e
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time had gone by. That's when I first knew hls name : Bert.
P P B i R AP FIE . - SRR S ]

(Do you really think he had lapses of memory?) I thlnk he Just

DRI )

told hlm that No. No. He was pulling their leg, but they

R

thought that was the truth. He about drove him beserk because

Ny o T

make a turn - used that cabln and some otherlandmark down
W,V«_m_ TR R - A L , - L ERTTIUE

the way - keep the w1ng rlght on that as you turned. T didn't
think about that til years later. I told him about it. I

- said, "Do you ever remember airplanes circling?" He said,
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"Oh, those, I just put earplugs in." I told him nobody

realized anybody lived there. It's probably been the past

RS Gni T

ten veare that 1've known-him-$o -stop-and- talk. when he' d

i

)
e

walk to town and stuff like’that. I didn't visit very often

L R . P R R .- i 4

until the last couple of years. He'd say something about

needing something and 1'd say, I can drop it off; I could
see his strength was failing. . .because he used to be a real

know him, We took a trip into the dunes and took movies of

T g e - b~

all the old cabln 51tes, I got slldes of hlm in his h1p boots.’

SThe last few months of hlS llfe he changed because he dldn t

R T i oy et T TN S L

want -- he didn't want people to cqmefinyﬁgegeggpdébother;higﬂ;~

e T e 2
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he wanted to select his friends. Toward the last there he
W D e D e el - g

did want all of us, he wanted reassurance he wouldn't be for-

gotten.

Were you there the night Nixon was impeached? (You

mean the night he resigned?) Yes. Bert was pretty low.

Oh, I know what it was, it was when Ford took _the oath_of,
SRR

office. He was in the hospital and in pain, but he said,
g TR

"Well, now we have a Ford in our futures . ."  the man still
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(Do you have any idea why he wanted the book, THE SAY (INGS CF

CHATRMAN MAO?) I don't know. (Did you know anything about
his family® Did he ever tell ygu he was the black sheep of
the family and took the blame for the things his brothers did
and so forth?) I don't remember. . . (That's all I remember,
but he had told Steve Wright somethings I didn't remember.
That was Back in the days before child labor laws and his
parents had him working like ten hours a day, then tcok his
money...when he was a child, but I can't remember his having
said that to me.) He told me about his mother and father,

but I wasn't paying that much attention at the time. .

He said he worked in the btreet Department . .the father.
R

He had a pretty goodp0131tlon in the street department.

(Steve said something about Bert being a street sweeper. . .)
It was Drobably a famlly tradlulon . .Bert told me his father
R sy e T

had a pOS1t10n 44 in the street department and it was passed
on down the line. I have the impression Bertprobably didn't
answer‘their letters. Because this letter that came here had
on the back “picture of your bro'er Martin inside."” I got the
impression the reason. they put that there was so he wouldn't

- throw the letter in the trash can. (He was never narried as
far as you know, was he?) I'll tell'you something that --I'v
g0t to get those little book things out -- he had two or three
1little notebooks -- with rather cryptic things in there. . .
There's something about divorced. . .and it has dates about
"grrived". . .then it had "divorced" in there at one point.

He might have been copying somebody's horoscope, you know.
It got me to wondering though -~ could he have been married
and had a bad experience. . . (Once or twice I got the Peellng

he had been hurt Very badly 1n hlS llfetlme and he wasn' t g01ng
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to open hlmself to tnat klnd of hurt agaln . .) Exactly.
g:; know; there was a man in here two days age, with the
Audubon Society, I guess. He did a pictorial, a movie, on
~the sand dunes...about 10 years ago. He spent several weeks
out in the dunes. . .he shept out in the dunes... He was a
younger man. And he asked about Bert. He said he didn't
know him very well, but he'd stopped him several times and
he'd just talk and talk. And he said, all of a sudden you
could juSt sense something. . .that he was tired and nervous

and he'd just close up. And he's TOLD me. . .sometimes I'd

just sense it and start edging toward the door, and seemed

like he'd just want to. . .he'd say, "Ch, say, Harold.
did so and so? . . ." i.can still hear him out in the willows
Yet. . .it was strange.
there, "Ch, Harold, by the way. . ." XDo you remember°/ And
this guy had the same feeling. . . This fellow mentioned some
thing about a friend of Bert's. . .a woman. . .I wouldn't
‘want to go any further. . .he said Bert gmm to talking about

this woman and had quite a crush on her. He said some strange

T TR L e .

thlngs and thls gentleman sald he d gotten the Ieellng he d

T “#®
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been really crushed o reallg Jllted, way back oee This

S i bl
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—mmﬂmm”
guy 's almost a stranger, out got the same feel1ng

e

e

Berc would get to talklng about women. . .Ch, he told me one
;zﬁe“heﬂhad a glrrfrlend . .(Oh, he's told me that lots ofkff
times, too, some gal from Halcyon area. . .)  And one from»
§Zﬁn; Barbara that came to e him. . ( 1ght . N Sometimes

I'd wonder 1f hc wasn' t really JOPlﬂg . then next visit he'd
-

T

talk about 1t . then, all of a sudden, he wouldn t talz
about 1t anymore. .o And they were Just flnlshed completely
T

I thlnk he was just lonesome and he would lead himself to dream
Vo oi,
they had some fondness for him. . .then when they didn't come,
B ) i B ,‘ LT TRy s e - : .
FRuvavioh ha reat mad and Ahiinkted 'em Aant.
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{ her broom at him. . .that's all. About ten years ago. K4
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(I recounted my early relationship w/Bert, before he knew Gene.)
(He'd always kid me, "you;d better hot come to the dunes alone.
He would do this in front of Millie and she insists he had some
kind of crush on me. . . I'd always said she was absolutely

out of her mind, that's ridiculous. Gene didn't come with me

until about 1% yrs before he died. . .sometimes I came with
comeone else. . .the first several times when Gene came Bert
treated me horribly. . .put me down constantly, was sarcastic.

Did he know you were married? (Ch yes. Certainly, from the
beginning. . .) That's one thing. . .we talked about all kinds

of things. . .we'd gossip about. . .he had a very. high moral,
e

sense about people bhat were marrled he didn't approve of

< L ]

phllaﬂderlhg or anything like that. . . (6n, I know that.)
That's the only thing. . .he was very liberal about everything
else. . .everybody to his own thing, but about that. .

(Surely he never thought I was coming out there as anything

but a good friend. . .) Well, see, he had a llttle. R

wouldn't say affair. . Lhat S not qulte the word but

ey T
B e

romances or fllrtat1ons or whatever w1th two or “three of the .

T

1ad1es in thls communlty, widowed and leOfced 81ngle any-~

way, one of them ‘blossomed out into qulte a thlng I saw them

______ R gy

holdlng hands, walking along the beach. It went on guite a

ke

whlle, then all at once it Just eXploded He wouldn't speak
T BT
to her and she wouldn t have very many klnd thlngs to say about

him. She was kind and Very sorYy . he stopped by and uald
¥

”But nobody could ever play house with him. . .not that guy."

L “ \
"T Just couldn t get along with hlm. v But that's all she ;é

ever said. He'd walk down the road and shout and she'd shake i

v

S,

&S
o

..

=~
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And there was somebody else. . .he got in a fight with a

gal, sweet, but a pretiy hardy person. . .one who calls a %§53
spade a spade. A humorous person. She had some kind of fall~
ing out with him. He used to come by and have cookies and
tea or coffee or whatever and she'd invite him in and they'd %
chat for a while. Then they had a disagreement and. . . %
(Eileen Eckstrom? Yeah. I talked to her. She didn't want
to talk very much. I sensed there was something there.)
She didn't have any grievance though. In fact, she went withéik
ue out there the day we scattered Bert's ashes. Little grayvy{
haired lady. . .Not too long ago she remarked she asked him <§
to come over after the argument when he was walking down the

street and he said,d "Get away. Get away from me, woman.

T don't want to talk to you." Shirley’}ggram(?) did you ever

talk to her? (No. But I've got her name down here.) I asked
her the other day if she wanted to go out with me and she said
no, wasn't up to it. She was quite a thing. He was going to
teach her and somebody else astrology but they didn't have
the. . .too rattle-brained or something. LThen he got to
talking more and more about Shirley, something building up
with Shirtley. Then he told ME to wateh out for her. I said
"Did you get that from the stars or Shirley?" And he wouldn'
say anymore. Shirley was a widow, and he said, watch out for
HER. (Yeah. Weren't you there one evening when he wamned

me not to get involved with Chris, the girl that came down to
the hospital with me once?) (The one he called the girl with
the magnetic personality, or were you there?) Yes. 1 rmember
1 hat phrase. (It seems to me he warned you not %o get involved
with her and warned her to lay off you, or something to that .

affect.) Yeah. (And she didn't even know you. . )
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(The thing I was wondering about: there was such a radical
change in Bert's behavior toward me after he met Gene, that
it really stumped me; I couldn't figure it out. -- tells

about letter he wrote me -~ I had taken my mother out there,

too. They got to ialklng about fortune uelllng and such

o e s

AT R S s e TR 2 i - vy vt
things and he told her he used to thlnk bhey had somethl g

R e

onn the ball but he de01ded not when one had ccme 1nto the

RO - 4B

dunes a few years before and told hlm a blond was g01ng to
TR S T T TR S AT
come out in phe“dunes.and.mell_hlm,l,love you and he looked
,,,«’*“"“:‘*' : : . J
at with me a sort of lunny, snippy expression, and said,
e . . < e e e e o Ty

”But Lhat hasn't happenedi" Can you imagine why he aeteg

e
llke thls°) Maybe he didn't want Gene to think he had any
aes1gns on you or something. . .and he overreacted. . .

(I went to see Mary Covington and tape a conversation with

her. I haven't seen her since, as Bert warned me not to do. . .)
Recounted her ideas and reversal. . . a love at first sight sign

and all. . .) (He finally quit doing that when Gene and I

came after awhile. . .) I have a blcture someolace with.g

G B e g R AR

very 1 nlce looklng glrl aﬂd 1t says,‘Your daughter.. . That -could
e ; ‘

be anybody s daughber (30 you know how he happend to come
R .

to Oceano?) He sald the reason he came to the dunes was

e e e e T T I S e S yergcart -

because he was frall “He sald, "I've always been Very frails;.
prans IR e e '

you }now that, don t you HaroldQ"r “That s the maan reason I

mtm& . i

came bO the dunes. That's when he was at the cabin and l

Eam e . *%&_‘gz“"

was trylng to get hlm to g0 to the nosnltal but he Just klﬂd

of passed it off as, "Oh, no, I ve always been llnd of Irall
R e R s S e e

He never Struc‘t me as being frall (”aybe he meant mentally

o

sensitive. . .) hat could be{“yeah, hlS nerves. (Do you

R

think that mervous ssns1t1V1tthas‘what'cauSed him to choose
isolation?) Well, I don't know whether the Buddhism kind of

developed later. or. . .When he became interested in all these
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pthosophles the other dunite people would bring in, he

T

would gei their books and when they'd leave their cabins
“He'd pick up a lot of their stuff, and read their books and

ﬁrthings. He talked about'belng 1n oacramento quite a bit.

T
“ He knew an aW¢ul lot about Saoramento And the old frlend )
© . y

that I told you about that stayed with me, he knew him.

He stayed in Sacramento. In fact, he may still be there.

He was one of the mysteries, but they had a falling out and
I don't know what that was all about. . . He knew Los | Qk
Angeles pretty well. There are qulte a few addresses from x%
there in the books (he told me he had been a mllker in o |
fahlno or . Norco. ) (He was pretty interested in politics, wasn t‘
he?) Oh yeah. He kept up on that. . .and world affairs.

he picked up. . .he's got tons fown there. . . the Times,

was it? He'd pick them up at the box factory, read it

through, then leave it there at the counter for me. A Dbig

paper. He'd come by and pick it up and sometimes they'd

stack up when he didn't get to town. But he kept abreast of

W‘ygrﬁ ,;

R

everything. Art Buchwalﬁ he read Herb ane. AL&ngpse
b

ferent columnists. [e was qulte a worldly person, really,

\a_. ST SRR ey

for 2 hermlt*M (He often seemed to understand what was going

on outgide here -- outside of his dunes ~- betfer than we
trying to. long with

did.) Yeah. I was out of my element/takkingfie him. I don't

nave time to keep up with all that. He'd ask, "Do you know
+thisg?" and 1I'd say, no. I s so ignorant. About the onl:
this d ay wa, ignor _ﬂggmmmﬁgfqug
thing we would agree on would be T"‘1: \1xon ‘He didn't like
AT T T T s e L -

him as a man. (He sure dldn . ) (I 11 never forget the

P -

last day we went out when he was able to go outside. It
was a beautiful sunny day and he said, "I think I'd like to

co outside," so we fixed his chair and helped him outside.
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He seemed to perk up so. He sald he had been in so much pain
he'd drift in and out of sleep and have these bad dreams.

T don't know if it was hallucination from pain or actual
dreams, but he said he had these bad vibrations about Ted
Kenaedy and somebody else. This was about the fime things
were picking up about Watergate. Knowing how he felt about

Nixon I kiddingly said to him, "Oh, are you dreamlncr about

pissatan

Richard Nixon these days?” And he sala,” IO, I 'm not dream1n§

W S TR T T T T

about Richard Nixon. Let's see, I've got it written down

[ ST N e e e 5 RPN T T

someplace. . .0Oh, yes, YTHere's no room for a man llke that
in my castlei" He was Very 1nd1gnant about that He wamn'
m};ﬁf:”:’*l Ok e v )‘(‘w’“‘ﬂ

going to have anything to do with HIM (Do you think he believed

in reincarnation?) Well, there was a lellow who l¢ved 1n the
[rronmmm—— e = e i,

dunes that felc that way and so he used to kind of Joke about

L S -
him all the tlme " He sald he though he was going to come

W

@ggh as a dove. So a dove wouldufly by and he'd say, "Well,

7 o i o
there's Hugo again Lo But he called a bird, a funny look-

o T T

Lng llttle bird that used to hang around the cabin all the

tlme with a long beak, he oalled hlm Huno. But he always
said the real Hugo was going to come bac& as a dove.

s often -

He eften said, "I/wonder 'if Hugo is watching. . ." (DId he

TR

B/

S3Y that tongue~1n~cheek°) Ieah I gathered, but then, you . _

L inses

&Nnow,--how hard it was, you couldn t be sure. . . (That's the

thing about Bert. I think he said things that way sometimes

to test your reactions. . .) Yeah, I klnd of got that _mpres—
pu%isrw '

sion a 1ot of tlmes .that h&® was testlng (A long time before

gt et

he died he sald he wanted me to have his ashes. He said he
wanted me to sprinkle them around the lavendar bush he'd
given me from Crites yard. Another time he said,

Would you keep them in an urn on your.fireplace?
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and grinned,'and I said; "Bert, don't TALK about things like
that. Kathy Jones said he'd asked her if she wanted his
abBhes. I just refused to talk about it.) I used to brush
that off. He brought it up quite a bit . ..he warked to know
what we could do with them and I said, "Well, what would you
like to do?" He'd say, "Jhere old man Cummings (a man that
used to work for my Dad and was cremated) go? de buried his
ashes in a family plot . So he kept asking me about that.

He must have heard that his ashes were interred there. . .
I'm sure he brought that up, because I didn't know it at the
time. So Bert said, "Maybe you could do that with my ashes.”
"If that would be all right." I said, sure, if that's what
you want. "Well, maybe Mr. Cunningham and I would get to
fighting and disturb your father." I'd say, "Ch, Bert, we'll
cross that bridge. . ." He kept wanting me to find out what
could be done and I kept saying, "We've got YEARS to find

out about that." Toward the last he said it would be nice

if they could put my ashes in the dunes, but they won't let
yoﬁ do that, will they? /I said, "I don't Know. We'll find
out, so he felt that's what he REALLY wanted, you know.

When I tried to get permission from the State, it was like an
act of Congress. They said, "We'll TRY, we'll be happy to
help you, but don't get your hopes up; we just. . .anyway,
the head ranger that told me this apparently made a cail.

I got a call from the Head Mgr the next day and he saild, "Well,
¥r. Guiton, we don't ordinarily do this, but that was Bert's
home long before the state owned the property and this is a

one-time deal. Under these circumstances we're going to let

you do it. You want to just go out and do it and say nothing?
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So I talked to Mr. Crites and we decided to ask for a letter

just in case, so he said he'd be happy to give us a letter,

and he did. (Do you know how he became interested in astrology?)
I think it evolved out of his friends, some of the dunites.

It's hard to say. We could look through some of the’papers.
There are figures everywhere on everything he has. . . He
may have gotten on that earlier, before he came here.' I can

remember a letter from Chester Arthur's grandson in the 40's

that said, Your prophecy didn't indicate this recent confine-

ment. . ." Apparently Bert had done his chart or something

and that was way back there, so. . .so it's very likely he got

started on that before he came to Oceano. (Somewhere in here
RS A T R e e s e BN

there's a deflnlﬁe llﬂk between Buddhism and astrology -- it's

W B S e e L _—

one of the dlSClpllneS of Buddhlsm and I didn' t know that )

— - e L W R R e L B

(It was one of the ways of seeklnﬁ enllghtment dlSClpllnlng
oneself as one sought enlightenment.)

Another side of a tape -- I'm not sure of the sequence here)
I went into get the prescription and he was laying in the seat.

When I came out he was gone. I went inthe Safeway and there
he was going down the aisles with a cart just throwing things
in .loaded the dang thing clear up with EVERYTHING. What
are you buying all this stuff for? So we headed home and he
wanted to open a can of pineapple juice. I said, go ahead
Bert. He pulled the little ring off and drank the juice.
.Then we got down hére to the park and circled around for some
reason and‘he wanted to gef to a drinking faucet, wanted to
take those pills RIGHT NOW. You know, he just felt they were
going to make him well and the sooner the better. I said,
"Gosh, you just had a shot, which is the same thing. Wait'll
tonight to take the pills.” "Oh, no. take 'em right now."

He gulped 2 or 3 pills down and his appetite was fantastic,
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but it only lasted 3 or 4 days. He had certain things he'd
want and by the time I'd get to the store and get them and
bring them ba¥k "Oh, no, he'd say, get it away. Take it home."
Cantaloupes. Cne day he sat there and ate the whole cantalcupe
and it was so good. Then I brought him one thé next day and
he couldn't stand it. He just started getting worse and

worse, you know, before I took him to the hospital. H e even
got so bad he wanted me to taste his water; he thought some-
body put something in the well. The water tasted so bad to
him. (What about his food habits? June Dutra says he never
ate spaghetti or potatoes, but Hrs. Montgomery said he got

lots of potatoes and I've seen spaghetti tere.) Yes, he had
lots of spaghetti. Some so old it wasn't>good anymore .

ﬂe d g0 to oafeway or roodland uo get hLS canned ﬂoods.

nontgomery g was Too hlgh Such a little mkt. That's why

hey thovght he ex1sted on whab he bougnt‘from them but that
L

wasn‘t the case. He existed off of a lot of things. Brought
Wz : L Rt

a 1oi of Vegetables home from the packlnd houses. About

ones @ Tmonth he'd go and come back with a lot of stuff. " And

‘=T brought him a lot of stuff down there. He'd give me $55 ‘“mm3
| and I'd keep a little acct thing. I'd mark on there and keep i/f
a running bvalance until it ran out. (Like Bonnie.) 0h, yes, |

you know, I forgot to tell her about the ceremony until a few

days later. I hope I didn't hurt her feelings, but it wasn't §§

supposed to be a funeral. Bert didn't want that at all.X 7

|



