
M;12 be paranoid dept. This a.m. I went to the bank to get some things from a safe box. 
The volume was too great for the plastic portfolio I'd taken. The attendant uent to get a 
mignily  envelope. There was but a single unwrapped item, a cassette in its on 	box. 
I have a clear recollection of laying it on the floor while taking other things out. lt 
blended in with the floor. While driving home, a matter of 10 minutes, I remembered this, 
checked what I had, called the bank, and no, it was not there. Now there isn't that much 
traffic in the vault, one man tend  it, and healso takes 	g that aside to attend. me. The cassette was of er aeon. Dionei; 
come eoincidansu. NW 4/20173 


