
3 July 1979 

Dear Harold and. Lil: 
A tardy note to thankyou for your good letter 

of June 9. 	I've been so busy that I've only now found time to 
reply. ruch of the time has been spent getting caught up with a 
lot )6f tree trimming, brush cutting and weeding. 

All the poop on the whip mowers is most welcoee. 
I haven't graduated to that stage yet but probably shell sooner or 
later. When I do your advice will be eost useful, and I plan to 
try one out on a rental basis some time if the right type is 
available. 

Since you've seen this place only at night, I 
should explain that the lot is 75;w de on the average and runs 
down from the road at an average 30  ang/e for 150 feet. The 
house sits about midway on a shelf. Above it, between thP house and 
road, the hillside is well under control. When we first moved 
here in 1958 we spent two years clearing out thick natches of 
blackberry vines and nelson oak, raintine the stumrs with 24D and 
245T, and they've about given up and in any case are covered now 
with a thlok growth of ivy which is so well established that 
when a blackberry sprout rears its head it's easily spotted and 
disposed of. Among the ivy there are several bay trees, some pines, 
and big, well-pruned shrubs such as cotoneaster and one firebush 
(pyrocanthus). The cotoneaster is a relative of the apple family 
with a velvety leaf and a bright red harry which ferments in the 
winter before falling and provides an annual display of drunken 
robins anq other birds which eat too many fermenting berries and 
get quite drunk. They fly off wobbling and often make ridiculous 
mistakes in judgment when lending. Anyway, the area above the houee 
is well in hand. All. I do is a light weeding twice a year, trim back 
key free 1:3'IP walkway edges, been_ the trees  pruned and the shrubs 
trimmed back, and it looks good. 

Below the house it's another matter. Vlore trees, 
with tall grass and considerable blackberries and poison oak still 
thriving here and there. I keep some of the trees trimmed in 
order to prevent their blocking the view, but never yet have tried 
to keep the grass down (it's a fire hazard in the dry season) and 
barely keep the blackberries and poison oak from taking over everything 
It's here that the whip mover might help. 

Glad you liked the trivet. I think I told you 
that I got the idea form them when the Hospice murses asked me to 
frame some cork bulletin boards for them. This was with redwood, and 
I made the first few trivets with redwood bindings.. Then a cancer 
widow whom I know asked me to frame a painting canvas for her and 
provided some superb Philippine mahogany for the job, some that her 
late husband had used in trimming the inside of their house. While I 
was about it I made her a couple of trivets from the leftover mahobany, 
and she wes so pleased that she gave me her husband's entire stock 
of mahogany. Since then I've used the winter months to build up 
a supply of trivets, ripping the mahogany timbers on the table saw 
and fitting the binding to various thicknesses of cork "tiles° that 
local importers bring in from Spain. I've probably given away a 
coutle of dozen, all over the country. 




