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Dear Lila,





I can’t really write right now, but I want you to know that I’m thinking of you. I think I have your problems at the moment. I’m just so tired all the time. This dust all over the place is getting to me and my reaction is severe fatigue as well as headaches. Fortunately, the headaches aren’t too bad. 





We’ll be going to Las Vegas in a few weeks from April 5-11. That means I won’t be able to get into my clothes and I’m sure not going to buy new ones for this occasion. Do I say that every year? This year is the worst. I need support for losing weight. Yesterday Harvey got pizza and ravioli and lasagna for supper. I didn't eat much, but what I did eat gained back the two pounds I lost since Emily and Steve left. I have to cook my own type of meals. But I get exhausted doing the housework. I guess it's the dust that gets me so I couldn't even think about supper. Virlee is here today so I’ll leave her to it. When she leaves I’ll do more myself tomorrow. We’ll get rid of this dust somehow.





Today I'm going to DePiero's to fill up on veggies and fruit. I'm going to make another big pot of bean and vegetable soup. 





I have the picture of your two doggies right here on my computer. It’s the one where they are sitting at the front door waiting for you. I smile at them since it looks like they expect me to tell them something.





I’m enclosing the Victorian lady I made for Emily. I hope I haven’t sent you a copy of this before. I’m keeping it for a while. The hat, by the way, is embroidered with ribbons.





Gotta run. Love, Harriet


