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Monday, March 24, 1997





Dear Gloria,





Steve and Emily have gone home and we’re back to normal. It took some doing, though. The waterproofing meant using jackhammers to break through the concrete next to the walls in the cellar. We left the house those days because of all the noise. It was fun going to the movies in the middle of the afternoon. What we didn’t realize was how bad the dust was going to be - all over the house. All 11 rooms were covered with a fine film of concrete dust. We called a service for an estimate on how much it would cost to clean. $1,400.00. So harvey said, thank you but forget about it. So I decided I’d do it myself. Truth is I’ve been meaning to give the house a thorough going over. However, I didn’t realize what a big job I was undertaking. Now after two weeks or so, I can say that the house doesn’t smell of dust anymore. The dust was in the air and it kept settling down. Had someone else done it, I really would have been upset, thinking they didn’t do a good job, and if I had paid the 1,400, I would have really been upset.





So now things are back to normal. I’m walking every morning, trying not to eat as much as I do, doing my languages, playing the piano, and getting ready to plant some tomato and annual seeds for the garden. Now that the cellar is fixed it’s pleasant again down there. 





I’ve been trying to create my own design for a Queen Elizabeth needlepoint. Not easy for me. I’ve been copying a pattern from books but I didn’t do it systematically (with graph paper) and I’ve been suffering ever since. I’m half way done with the work, but the second half doesn’t seem possible to do. I’m wondering if I should keep blundering on, or if I should start over. I guess I’ll keep on blundering. But it isn’t fun. I like to needlepoint, but creativity isn’t really my bag. I just want something to keep my fingers busy while we watch TV or a video. I don’t want to have to think at the same time. This is demanding much too much thought. I might have to break down and do it during the day, without the TV.





We’re getting ready to go to Las Vegas for the annual convention of the National Association of Broadcasters. Harvey and I and Bob and our marketing person, Evelyn go every year. This year we’re going to hire Emily to demonstrate our equipment. She’ll be coming from Colorado. I really don’t care for this trip, but since it’s the only time we get away from home, in a way I’m looking forward to it.





Hope all is well with you. This is income tax time, so I guess you’re very busy. At least I hope you are. 





Love, Harriet


