Harriet Dubner

449 Beverly Road

Ridgewood, NJ 07450

Lila Weisz

359 Southeast Sixth Street

Dania, FL 33004

Sunday, November 30, 1997

Dear Lila:

For the first time in over 30 years I went somewhere else for Thanksgiving. I prepared the turkey (actually two of them- Bob wanted to make sure there would be enough of dark or white meat) and brought them over to bob's house where he had invited several friends and their children. It was a pleasure not to have to be the hostess. i just sat and let myself be catered to. And I had a grand time. It seems I'm something of a legend among Judy's friends. They all complain about their mothers-in-law and of course, judy has no complaints. I'm just perfect, you know. i felt like the dowager queen. Judy, you know, is home-schooling Miranda and she’s friendly with one of the families via the home-schooling forum of compuserve. They came all the way from Princeton for this dinner. The people are born-again christians as are so many home schoolers. Very interesting and lovely folk. They have three children, the oldest being six. We sat together at the table and had a fine time. I couldn't get over how delightfully poised this little girl was. The other family was a single mother who came from New Hampshire with her 18 month old daughter. When I think that Terry was already two months old when Emily was that age, and Bob wasn't much older than three, I get shivers up and down my spine. How did I ever do that?

The sun is shining and I'm about to go out for a walk. I've gotten Harvey to actually accompany me. He walks about a mile and then heads for home while I keep on trukking. Life is so cheery when the sun shines in NJ in November. 

My cold lasteed about three weeks. I’m left with phlegm in my throat. I’m beginning to wonder if I always have that. Terry who also “never has a cold” had one the same time I did and seemed to have the same type. She’s also complaining about being left with phlegm in the throat. Ah well.

I just finished reading The Brothers Karamazov. I started an abridged version at your house and liked it so much I bought the whole book when I got home. I just now read it. O.K. I’m interested in what people say about it. When I was in school, I’d go to the library and do research on book reviews of the classics, etc., but now I don’t even remember how to go about it. I’ll try the internet. What was all that stuff about God and did he or did he not exist? I’m really not interested in that kind of discussion. My mind is made up on the subject and I don’t care about reading all that soul searching. Other than that I enjoyed the writing immensely. I bought a new translation, one that tries to keep true to the literary content as well as the content. I did feel as if I were reading Russian. If I were reading it aloud, I would I read it with an accent.

Love, Harriet

