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Dear Lila,





My darling sister, your letters of late have been so wonderful to read. I’m so happy that you are so content. Great goings. As far as the expense and bother of maintaining a house, the alternative is living in a large complex with lots of other people -- and those problems. In your house, at least, you only have one pain in the neck neighbor, not 50. And as you point out, you have to pay money as well for services rendered that you don’t even think about when you have your own home. So there you are. 





I’m surrouned by dogs here. And they’re leaving their calling card on my lawns. They’re not supposed to be out visiting, but what can you do? I certainly can’t complain to my neighbor about that. Ugh.





I’ve sorted out my clothes. I always wear the same outfits at las Vegas. Why not? I never wear them during the year. So although it’s only Thursday and we’ll be leaving Saturday night, I’m as good as packed. Yesterday I experimented with make-up and was pleased with Mme DePaul’s reaction. So I might use some at the convention. I’m sure nobody will notice, except probably Steve. We’ll be there until Thursday night, really Friday AM because we’ll be taking the redeye to arrive home early Friday morning. 





Passover is coming and Judy and her father and stepmother and a couple of their friends with two girls Miranda’s age will be attending. You have my invitation, of course. Maybe you’ll surprise me and fly down. I discussed the menu with Mme DePaul (of course all this in french) and she suggested a chicken dish that sounds really easy to make for so many people. Is rice ok for Passover? No matter. That’s what I’m going to serve and baked bananas. I’ve already bought the gefilte fish, although I must remember to buy the horse radish. Judy takes care of the ritual stuff. Her father will make the salad and the friend, Sue, will make the dessert.  I forgot who’s going to make the hard boiled eggs. Judy will make , a cold asparagus dish and the chicken soup, bob makes the matzoh balls and I’ll have raw vegetables on the table in a vase. I’ll use your red crystal for Elijah.





So now you’re up to date. And I’m off to work in the garden. I planted lots of seeds in my now pleasant cellar. But I told the lawn man not to clean up the beds. I have too much beautiful mulch  ( pine needles) that he blows away in the interest of neatness. 





Have I ever sent you the picture of the Victorian lady, I made for Emily, but then kept for myself at least for a while.?





Love Harriet


