Harriet Dubner

449 Beverly Road

Ridgewood, NJ 07450

Lila Weisz

359 Southeast 6th Street

Dania FL 33004

Monday, October 27, 1997

Dear Lila:

We’re back from our annual trek to the Catskills. Oh my, the foliage this year was something to see. This was the weekend where nature was in its full glory. It rained a lot, so I didn’t walk much but the little bit I could was wonderful. And driving through the hills of NY state was eye-filling. But for me, the tension is so great that as soon as we got home I went to bed to read and sleep and stayed there until 8:30 this morning. Of course, as soon as we got home, I could smell the smoke in the air. As soon as it’s a little cool around here, people use their fireplaces and the air simply stinks. It used to make me nauseous. I’m better now, but it makes me want to cry. That’s when I say we have to move. But where to? Is there a perfect spot on this earth?

The magic was probably the best ever. You know I only go because Harvey loves it so. I could do without it. But this year’s entertainment was, well, I guess I can say it was entertaining. Although I can’t understand our friends who come from Brooklyn and even bring their friends who come from even farther away. I’ve noticed that most people just don’t like to stay at home. And they think I’m peculiar because I’d rather stay at home than go anywhere. I think it has to do with the fact that most people don’t read, so they’re bored at home.

I on the other hand have much to do. I’ve been taking this Italian course and it’s different than having a private teacher. There are lessons to prepare because you don’t want to be embarrassed in class with not having done your homework. I used to hate school because of that. Now that I understand it’s the fellow students whom I’m worried about, (actually Frau Graf, my German teacher pointed that out to me) I make sure I’m prepared. And I’m learning a lot and feeling good about it. Esther wants to know “why do you do it?” How can I answer that?

I just read a book by Dominick Dunne, called “Season of Purgatory.” It’s a take-off of the Kennedy family, involving a murder and how they get away with lots because of their riches and how the old wealthy Protestant families in society don’t have anything to do with them. I was amazed at how Mr. Dunne described the family and still avoided a libel suit. It was great reading.

Love, Harriet

