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Dear Florence,





Wow! What an interesting life you are leading. And how proud you must be of Debbie. “In the past few months I’ve lost quite a bit of weight.” And you’re eating only two meals a day. Is that how you do it? I walk three miles a day and play around in the garden  - but only for an hour or so. Working outdoors, although I love it, tires me out terribly. I believe it has to do with the pollen and pollution. I hope so. I don’t like the alternative. 





Florence, I find it interesting that you didn’t even notice the date of your letter. My anniversary which I believe if I remember correctly was also yours with Don. How interesting that you didn’t even remember. Lovely. For me it is 47 years. Isn’t that a wow. And you say you’re learning to live alone and not liking it. I wonder about myself. Sometimes I feel so lonely. Harvey is a dear and I love him as you know, but we really don’t do much together. I walk alone, garden alone, do my thing alone - it seems to me always. We are always together but our interests are completely different. On the other hand, being alone is how I must like it. You say when you walk on the beach you meet people and walk with them. I walk around Vet’s field every day and all I say to the people I meet every day is “hello, good-morning, etc.” If anyone gives any indication of wanting to say more, I smile and keep on going. Then I go somewhere else for a few days. I wonder about myself sometimes.





Melanie my 13 year old granddaughter (daughter of Terry) will be coming next week to stay for a couple of weeks. She’ll be coming by plane alone. A big treat for her. I really don’t know her at all, not having seen her for two years and that wasn’t the most memorable of visits. I had a big blow up with her mother. When Terry came last year with the little one (alice is now 10  - they’ll be driving up together and will arrive sometime later) we got along very well. Terry says horrible things about Melanie so I’m looking forward to this visit with some misgivings. But what’s a grandmother to do?!





I’m afraid Terry behaves very, but very irresponsibly towards Melanie. And I’m sure Melanie isn’t easy to get along with. I think she’s one of these disaffected teenagers. Oh my, I’m tending to blame Terry for all the problems of her family, which it seems to me isn’t fair. Terry wants to be a free spirit and never got it into her head that she has to raise her children. Oh well. I’ll do my best to try not to be too involved. I see problems and I know I’ll want to solve them, but I have to remind myself that that’s not my role. Last year I almost adopted alice. I wanted her to stay here with us because I realized how culturally deprived she was. Couldn’t help comparing her with Miranda, bob’s daughter who is, as you say, a winner with parents who are occupied with her growth and develpment like nothing I’ve ever seen before. And she is blossoming. Must tell myself that I can’t solve these problems. It’s good writing this down. It’s helping me convince myself. 





Too many strawberries? Ah to live in Santa Barbara! Although in a couple of months I’ll be complaining about too many tomatoes. 





Love, harriet


