Harriet Dubner

449 Beverly Road

Ridgewood, NJ 07450

Lila Weisz

359 Southeast 6th Street

Dania FL 33004

Saturday, October 18, 1997

Dear Lila:

Weather report:

The weather has finally changed. It’s cold and nasty today. Looks like rain and is about 50 degrees. I’d work in the garden a bit, but Esther and Sidney have come for the weekend and i don’t know if I’ll be able to get around to it. Yesterday we went to Woodbury Commons where they like to walk. It was a beautiful day for it. Sunny and mild. Harvey came along too, so he and Sidney moseyed along while Esther and i went into the stores. She never buys anything – or only very rarely. I of courrse, impulsive me, buy anything and everything in sight, including a lovely silver plated tea set for Miranda for Christmas, that coincidentally Esther said she had bought for her grandchild, Nina. Nina loved it and I’m sure Miranda will (that is if she doesn’t already have it – her mothr buys her everything). And i bought a sweatshirt for Melanie and of course one for myself, and stuff like that. 

I don’t know what we’ll do today. Maybe they’ll go to the shopping malls around here, while I’ll just hang out at home. My big thought for the day is what to cook for supper. Veal chops sounds like a good idea.

Marty called to wish a happy new year. It’s the only time of the year he calls, although I’ve been writing to him about once in every six weeks. He doesn’t answer. He’s really busy with his grandchildren. Leslie works and they take care of the children after school. He said he has e-mail now so I wrote to him, but he hasn’t answered. I guess he’s not in the swing of things. Of course, none of the men do write. I write to Jule and she has lots to say. Neil reads my messages but never answers. He calls from time to time saying he enjoys my messages, but that’s all. 

The italian lessons are great. And they are motivating me to do more studying at home – with them and with the other languages.  A real pleasure.

I went back to my old dentist, since the new one said the previous work was so good. I was really more comfortable with him. And his touch was a lot gentler. But after having my teeth cleaned, the sensitivity is gone so I’m not going to have the work done after all. Motto: if it works don’t fix it. I’m going to have to call to cancel the appointment for Tuesday. That might be a little difficult but what the hell.

Love, Harriet

