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Mr & Mrs Tom O'Sullivan


195 Adams Street


Brooklyn, NY 11201


�
Thursday, August 21, 1997





Dear Tom and Daphne,





Got your wonderful card (seed package). How I envy you. That sounds like a trip I’d adore. 





Looking forward to seeing you probably at the magic convention.





We almost got to go to New York one day these past few weeks, but somehow my plans got waylaid and now I’ve forgotten all about it. I never did get to see Full Gallop. Ah well, in another lifetime maybe.





My language teachers are all back in full force so I have much to do preparing myself for their arrival each week. We chat a lot but there’s always more vocabulary and idioms and grammar to learn. I’m reading a German translation of an English mystery and am having great fun with it. I notice that when I start reading a foreign language book, I use the dictionary a lot. But after a while, once into it, I find I don’t need the dictionary as much.





I’m making a resolution to go all the way across the street to an italian class that’s held in the evening at the Community school. I had so much fun talking with my old italian teacher who came visiting from Italy this summer. She left and I’m without a teacher and I really do miss it. Trouble is by the time 8:00 PM rolls around, I just want to put my feet up and do needlepoint. I haven’t been going out at all these past couple of years. I must get up and go.





My niece, the one who lives in Homestead, called me the other day all excited. She now has a computer and can talk to me via e-mail. What a wonderful world we’re living in. So much communication going on without having to go anywhere. So now I’m in practically daily contact with my two daughters, two sisters - in-law and now my niece. It isn’t that we have so much to say, but the contact is important since we live so far from one another. It was my father’s fantasy to live in a compound like the Kennedys in Cape Cod where the family would all be together. At the time I thought he was out of his mind. I wanted to be alone and far away from my parents, but now I understand his feeling.See, if you had e-mail I could tell you that I’ll be going shopping today to buy vegetables, where and when and that I’m going to make a ton of my bean and vegetable soup to put in the freezer. You’re really not interested? Well, there you are. I guess you’ll not be running out to get a computer so that I could tell you such things. Ah well.





Love, harriet

















Harriet


