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according to his daughter, had allowed him to come home and sleep
and change his clothes, against instructions. Jim was very bitter
about "you women who are to blame for this,"

Jim warned Colton that he would feel the effects in his body of
“touching God.'' He decreed that he fight John Harris with gloves,
Colton was unable to return a single blow., Jim's judgment had al-
ready taken effect, He had to be held up while pictures were taken
of him with the three women, Mable, Velma and his wife, It was a
pathetic spectacle,

Colton was carried out. His blood pressure and pulse revealed he
was dead. Jim eventually went back to revive him. Anyone who doubted
that he had died was urged to go back and look at him,

Mom Taylor and two counselors were seated beside a woman visitor
throughout the evening's session to explain what was happening. She
was taken back to see Colton.

More details were brought out concerning Mable Johnson. She had a
two-bedroom house in Ukiah but maneuvered so as not to take guests

in, saying she was saving space for her son and daughter. The daughter
seldom came up. The son, who had been released from jail by Jim, had
stayed with us for only a few days. Jim said the attorneys and the
local police had been aghast at his bringing the son to the community,
as he had been convicted of robbery with assault.

Mable made a statement acknowledging that she had lied about holding
up the phone. All three women were assigned to bring in $200 each,
as were the secretaries.

As the meeting was dismissed, people passed by the altar.
The meeting was over about 12,30,

Earlier in the meeting Jim had referred to a member whose heart had
been completely restored by Jim and was now leaving the Temple. He
had made remarks to Ron Crawford. He is now in the hospital. The
description fit Harry Williams.

1 took home Valor and Contonia.

I gbt home about 1.15. I ate some watermelon., I read Wilson for a
short time. I went to bed at 2.00.

11 August = M - I spent the morning typing some inter-entity agree-
ments for John Stewart. They were monotonous and in some cases the
appropriate changes had not been made in the draft so I had to do
several pages over.

I ate my lunch early at my desk and at 12.00 I went to the meeting
arranged by the Bechtel Women for Affirmative Action, at which the
speaker was the Reverend Glenda Hope, an ordained Presbyterian
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minister and director of the San Francisco Young Adult Network.
Shirley Wong, assistant in the file room accompanied me., Reverend
Hope seems to have given the Bechtel group assistance in organizing
and made reference to the secretive way in which they had to operate
at first, Reverend Hope's subject was '""The Fears of Men and Some
Women about the Women's Movement.'" She tied the women's movement
into the movements of other liberation groups and emphasized the
necessity for expecting and accepting change in every facet of our
lives. She read a lengthy statement of Angela Davis. In a brief
question period which followed her talk she revealed her attitude
about Christianity and the Bible, that their main thrust is toward
liberation and that Jesus was a great feminist,

In the afternoon I had some items to type for John. I had less than
an hour free time to work on the Sunday entry of my journal.

I exercised tonight in the apartment, as the weather turned foggy
and cool. ’ ’

I started on a week's diet of fruit, fruit juice and buttermilk., I
finished the dishes about an hour earlier than usual.

I finished reading through the 1 to 15 February journal entries,
then started typing the February entries. I worked until 11.30.

I read Wilson for an hour.
I went to bed shortly after 1.00.

12 August - T - I went back to sleep after the alarm rang this morn-
ing and slept until ten minutes to 7.00. I took fruit and juice for.
lunch. I ate a piece of cantaloupe for breakfast. I was only five
minutes late to work.

I had a few memos and letters to do for John., He is very easy to work
for and seems to be always good-humored.

Carol sent in the mail from Gaithersburg a rewritten letter concerning
a government employee who is joining Bechtel's staff for a year. The
letter was to be signed by Willis S. Slusser, who is General Counsel.
He had some changes of his owm.

I ate my lunch at my desk. At 12.20 with Nora and Shirley I went to
the film shown by the Energy Forum, called "A Sea We Cannot Sense."
Made by the Atomic Energy Commission, its purpose was to quell fears
concerning release of radiation in industrial use by pointing out
that natural radiation is pervasive. Combining this message with
pictures of beautiful scenery and active people was designed to
promote its acceptance.

Andras Nagy called me, wanting to make arrangements so that he could
get Carol's checks for deposit. He had spent a couple of days with
her in Gaithersburg to advise her in house hunting. She had bought
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