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Dear Lila,





You know that Jule’s brother shot himself while cleaning his gun. He almost killed himself, but didn’t. And he was unconscious for days and then needed all kinds of surgery. We haven’t talked about him since so I guess he’s recovering. But Jule says he just felt so bad about his carelessness because he was a teacher of survival,etc., and was always telling people to be careful, etc. Jule, by the way never talks about her family. It’s just too distressing. Her aunts and uncles are very difficult, etc. She has lots of friends, and of course, Neil, to fill any void left by not having a loving family.





As for Selma, I’m really sorry about your distress, which I can understand. Talking about the past is never good, especially when one has some kind of ax to grind. I know selma says negative things about Papa, although I never get into it with her. I always stop the talk about the past before it gets started. Can’t you find something of interest to the both of you that doesn’t have anything to do with the family, past or present? This sounds like an interruption of your peaceful life. And it’s too bad that you can’t have a mutually satisfying relationship. I shouldn’t lose sleepover it, Lila. If it isn’t satisfying, you’re under no obligation to continue. My opinion of the day.”





Lila, have you ever read books by Pilchner?, something with September in it? It’s family life that I wish we had, but of course didn’t. I’m not sure if any one has such a family. Have you ever read the Mary Wilsey books? Now there’s a writer I love. These books are easy reading. The kind I like. Although I just finished reading “The Mill on the Floss,” written by George Eliot in 1860. Her books are not easy reading - very full of philosophy that normally I could do without, but it is fascinating to see how her mind worked over 130 years ago. She was what we now know as a feminist, but even so she couldn’t let her heroine succeed in life. She had to kill her off at the end to make things come out right.





I’m so glad you have your doggies. I have my plants. I planted seeds today down in the cellar that will go out after the frost is gone. And I cleaned up some of the beds outside. I only work one hour at a time outside. That way I don’t get tired and I don’t tempt the Gods to send me allergies. Of course, Mme DePaul was here this morning and we discussed things like wills, etc. We’ve been chatting in French for over ten years now. I think I’m speaking very well, but she keeps me in my place, always adding more and more stuff that I never knew before. Of all my teachers she’s the most professional. German is a very, but very difficult language but I have an edge because it’s so much like the yiddish I heard spoken as a child. 





And I’ve been cooking much more lately. Harvey is willing and finally has to admit that maybe stews and meat loaf aren’t so bad.





Love, harriet








