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When the Center opened, my father .was 53; mother, 47; Masako, 16; and I,
22, My father had worked for years at the University-Sequoia Club in Fresno.
He died in 1950 in an automobile accident. My Mother is now a patient at the
local Convalescent Center . She hasn't recovered from a broken hip she suffered
just before Thanksgiving last year. I go to check on her every day. Pat's
Mother, on the other hand, who lives across the patio from us is still active
and independent. She looks much younger than her 83 years.

th
I've lost contact with majority of, peeople about whom you inquired. I'll
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