Harriet Dubner

449 Beverly Road

Ridgewood, NJ 07450

Gloria Cohen

6552 Quiet Hours Lane

Columbia, MD 21045

Wednesday, September 17, 1997

Dear Gloria,

I met Hiro, my hair dresser, in the street the other day. He was all smiles. I haven't been to him since December. My hair is probably really a mess by now - but so what? I keep clipping it short. It has no style, I'm sure, but I look good so what's the difference? If I had something important to look good for I'd probably get a professional cut but with my life style being what it is, it's just fine. I felt awkward because I hadn’t been to him in so long. I've been going to him for over ten years now. Fortunately he's been in Japan a lot since December and says he's going back until February. I said i'd go back to see him then. Maybe yes, maybe no. 

It's still warm and thanks to Cookie and Anthony (friends who come swimming when no one else is interested), we've been going swimming every afternoon if only for a half hour. The water is deliciously cool. It's going to stay warm through the weekend. Harvey says we're never going to get around to closing the pool. this is the latest it's been open ever, even when we had the heater. We'll go in again today around 3:00 PM. Harvey doesn't know that yet because this morning the temperature was in the 60s but it's in the 80s in the sun.

After my french lesson this morning, I ironed some clothes, did some laundry and then repotted and moved some jades down to the cellar. Harvey says the ones I put down are jealous and wish they could stay up a few days longer. Not possible. I only do a few at a time this way. No rushing about at the end of the season. I repotted Grandma Helen’s Christmas cactus because I was horrified to see that the escape holes at the bottom were all clogged and the plant was sitting in mud. Good Grief! Thank Goodness, I have many babies of that plant, just as I do with the jades that was originally Uncle Martin’s.

The people who live behind us on the garage side have put in a beautiful fence. Now I must clean up the dumping ground. I wish Emily's Steve were here. He'd do it in no time. Then I'm going to plant some arborvitae to act as a screen. Since they've done their part, I'll do mine. I've been weeding for about an hour each day these past couple of weeks. The garden is still magnificent with pinks, blues, some yellows and white flowers here and there. We even have a red hibiscus in bloom now. I'm going to cook up some tomato sauce because i can't eat all that i've been harvesting. 

Some trees in the area have started turning. There is a maple, I think it is, near the Grand Union in Ridgewood that is superbly colorful right now.

Harvey surprised me with an new and more powerful computer so that I can scan in my photographs. This was several weeks ago. Would you believe I haven't had a chance to scan any yet. I learned how; am just needing a span of time to do it - even an hour is hard to come by these days.
Love, Harriet

