Harriet Dubner


449 Beverly Road


Ridgewood, NJ 07450





Lila Weisz


359 South East 6th Street


Dania, Florida 33004


�
Saturday, August 02, 1997





Dear Lila:





My latest problem is where to put the books I bought in New York at the French and Spanish Bookstore in Rockafeller Center and in Rizzoli’s. I so rarely get the chance to go to those stores that I lost my head and bought lots and lots of books. Now I don’t know where to put them. They’re sitting on the coffee table up here in Terry’s room. Yes, I know this is a big house but I’ve run out of space for bookcases. What a problem!





I’ve just read a book by Simone de Beauvoir, called “L’invitee” in french, but I think in English it’s She Came to Stay. I really didn’t know what existentialism was until I read this book. Actually I didn’t know until I looked it up after having read the book. I didn’t enjoy the book, but kept on reading because  it was in French and written by de Beauvoir. I looked up “existentialism” on the Internet and then I understood the book better. 





Terry is somewhere in northern Michigan at the moment. She calls from time to time, telling us of her travels. She expects to be at Emily’s at the end of the week. 





I wrote to Bea (would you believe) and she answered. I think the last time I saw her was at Jack’s funeral. Did she come to Mom’s funeral. I don’t remember. Did any of the Stein family come? I don’t remember. Anyway it was fun hearing from her. She was always a favorite of mine. As a little girl, she was the most glamourous lady I knew. Lila, how old is she? I think she’s older than you but younger than Sid. Is that right?





Sid is in Israel at this time. I hope they’re all right. It seems to me travelling is hard especially long plane rides. I’m sure they’ll have some stories to tell about this trip.





How’s the heat down there? It’s really exhausting up here. I’m glad to have the pool. An hour or so in the water in the late afternoon is refreshing. Harvey says it sets him up for the evening which still remains hot. We don’t have air conditioning so life can get pretty tiring. I’ve had a little something in my foot preventing me from my daily walks. I haven’t walked for about a month. Now I’m beginning to feel the old aches and pains that I used to get from gardening when I didn’t walk. Ho hum. Everyone says I should go to a doctor about my foot. But I’m reluctant. What can they do? I’m waiting until it gets better.





I called Selma the other day. I understand what you mean about her mysterious behavior. I couldn’t say anything right. She just seemed to want to misunderstand.  Too bad. She misses Marty really bad and has no one else. And yet she seems to want to be alone. Too bad.





We went for our annual weekend at Point Pleasant with the Brotmans and the Gordons. We’ve been doing this for over 20 years. I don’t know how to stop but I hate the whole weekend. There’s nothing that we do that I like. I told harvey that that was the last one. But it is so hard to get out of it.  I don’t know how to say I don’t want it anymore. The others love it so. Sybil sets it up every year and is already talking about next year - which room do we want, etc. I don’t want to hurt her feelings, but on the other hand, I don’t want to go. I have the same problem with them with New Year’s Eve. But that has not been so bad because I can always say something - but this weekend - tradition, you know.





Love, Harriet





