Harriet Dubner

449 Beverly Road

Ridgewood, NJ 07450

Doug Dubner

333 West 56th Street

New York, NY 10019

Thursday, September 04, 1997

Dear Doug and Elaine, 

It is really eerie how the weather has changed practically overnight. The kids are in school and the heat went on last night. A couple of days ago it was so hot I didn’t even feel like going swimming. But I’m glad we did. It was like saying goodbye to the pool for the year. We'll be closing it this weekend. We'll have our annual pool closing party - hot dogs and hamburgers for the workers (Bob, Judy and Miranda).

I followed Emily’s, Terry’s and Judy’s advice and went to a chiropractor. Magic. She pushed and pulled and squeezed and my foot is now remarkably better. She told me to roll my foot over a tennis ball, pressing down where it hurts. Wonderful. I’m walking again and gardening; doing the things I like to do. I’m really happy about this. I’m about to go shopping for some shoes and this time I’ll really be careful about getting them soft enough and wide enough in the toes.  

I went out to buy a 3d landscape program but discovered I couldn’t because I didn’t have a CD ROM. And I complained bitterly – I’m like the shoemakers’s daughter who didn’t have shoes. And I complained because I didn’t have a scanner. I want to scan in all the millions of photos I have from before I was born. So your father surprised me with a new computer and a scanner. Bob came over and installed all the programs and I’m just now trying to figure out how things work. Oh yes, I almost forgot. In the process I lost my spell programs for italian, spanish, german and french. I’ll have to search around the house to see where I’ve put them. They have to be reinstalled. As for the landscape program, well now that’s another problem. I’m trying to figure out how to do it. I got stuck at the very first step in the tutorial. It’s going to take me a while, I guess.

Fluffy has a lump on her neck that is growing bigger and bigger and your father was concerned. The vet was horrified at what we feed her. (Pureed baby food in the morning and tuna fish in the evening with dried cat food sitting around all day.) She tsked tsked so we bought dried food that she recommended. 

But first things first. The lump on her neck is only a fat cyst. Nothing to be alarmed at. The vet gave fluffy an anti-rabies shot (that’s especially necessary because of all the racoons in the neighborhood). But she said Fluffy absolutely needs to have her teeth worked on. She pulled off ugly looking plaque and we saw how her gums were all red and sore looking. She hasn’t been feeling well since we got home but I guess that’s only temporary. And neither has she been eating the recommended cat food.I have an idea we’ll be going back to our old ways of over-feeding the cat. She’s happy and I can’t see why we should make her suffer so that she’ll live many more years – but not so happily. 

Love, MOM

