10 HMarch 1982

Dear Harold and Iil:
Sorry to be so long about replying to your good

" letter of Feb. 10, but I've really been busy. Working with patients

and attending the new refresher course on patient care and bereavement
support has been comnlicated by a a round of visits to assorted
dockors following the discovery by my optometrist that I probably
had™partially detached retina. I had gone for my usual bi-ennial
checkup on my correction for glasses, and he sent me to an
opthalmologist who confirmed it. It's still small, and does not
affect my vision in any way I can discern, but of course the only
thingg to do is to get it welded back on with a laser. Apparently
what used to be a very difficult operation now is something of a breeze
withe the laser tecknique, with most patients discharged the next day
after the operation.

I zo into Ross CGeneral Hospital liarch 16,
zet the welding job on the 17th, and unless there arc complications
should be sprung the next day. Libby will pick me up and take me to
her place (only a few blocks from the hospital) where I'll have left
the car, and if I don't feel like driving will stay with her until
I do -~ that or make other arranszesments if coming home should prove
to be imnrattieal for any length of time,

Gil liattos is here and will look out for me
as longs as I need it, so everything is working out fine. I feel
fine, have 2o heart or lung problems, and have every confidence in
the opthalmologist (he's also the eye surgeon) about whom I hear
only zood thines from my professional friends. I'1l keep you informed,
of course,

I tgink the AP nan who got involved with the
Czechs was Whlliam 1, Oatis, who came back to the AP staff at the
U.Ne and as far as I know is still on that job.

I've heard nothing from Howard. In the meantime
something has happened that might contribute to his slugginess about
the books. Joan llitchcock, the lady in whose basement on Pacific
Avenue in ST the books were supposed to have been stored, died about
a nonth 2go in a liapa hospital of Cirrhosis of the liver, which means
she probably was out of dirculstion for sometime before she died.

She was only 49, but had lived a wild life as you no doubt know.

50 even had he been willing, Foward probably would have had
difficulty getting the books. This of course says nothing about his
ke failure to keep you informed after bringing up the subjsct with .
you in the first place. I'm irclined to agree with you that something
else 1is in the picture but have no idea what it might be.

This isn't much of a letter, but I've been
clecaning out and reorganizing old files most of the day (exept for a
brief excursion with a patient) and mm about ready to hit the hay.

I'm in fine shape and feel completely confident
about the outcome of the operation, so don't worry. I'll let you know
how I make out as soon as I can ghit to a typewriter.

All the best,
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