Harriet Dubner


449 Beverly Road


Ridgewood, NJ 07450





Esther Weiss


17811 Convent Garden Court


Olney, MD 20832


�
Thursday, March 20, 1997





Dear Esther,





Emily is back in Colorado, writing about her life. She says where there is sunshine you can see the muddy earth, but in the shade, the snow is still four feet high. Steve is working away - his customers from last year are happy he’s home. I can see where digging dirt with his machine is a much better way for him to make a living than doing carpentry. People just don’t want to pay for that kind of work. He’s always said that and now I understand. 





The dust, I’m happy to say, is finally almost gone. Although I keep coming across something that was missed, like the little Victorian lamp on the radiator in the back hall. I was talking on the phone when I noticed the dust on the glass lampshade. But the house never looked as clean as it does right now. I just have a few more places to get to, including that lamp.After I do the books in Doug’s room, I’ll have touched everything, I think. And Verlee has been working hard as well. Can you imagine dusting all the books and the shelves under them? Actually it’s not a bad thing to do every once in a while. I keep saying this house is too big for us, but I can’t come up with an alternative. 





Tonight we’ll be going over to Judy and Bob’s for a takeout chinese dinner. Judy called today. Usually she invites themselves here, but not tonight. Good. Sometimes I get jealous because I know she invites her father and friends but she’d rather come here any time. I haven’t been doing any inviting lately, although that usually doesn’t stop her from coming anyway. 





I’ve been playing the piano again, getting encouragement from the computer. I’ve told you about the forums on CompuServe. Well in the music forum, there is a section on learning to play an instrument. People like me as well as professional musicians chat and discuss how to learn things. Lately the technique is to practice playing very slowly. That’s my speed and it encourages me. I’m really a slow learner on the piano so I get frustrated at the lack of progress. But listening to the folks on the forum shows me that I’m o.k. Trouble is I see how fast Bob learns and plays and that is very discouraging. You’re not supposed to compare, but how can you help it?





I really feel badly about telling you not to come when you wanted to. As soon as I hung up, Harvey reminded me that we were going to go to Las Vegas around that time. Shucks. I could have told you that instead of being so rude. Oh well. I’ll be looking forward to seeing you when we get back. 





Love, Harriet





