Harriet Dubner

449 Beverly Road

Ridgewood, NJ 07450

Lila Weisz

359 Southeast Sixth Street

Dania, FL 33004

Saturday, January 31, 1998

Dear Lila:

I just started reading “Bullet Park” by John Cheever. I never read anything by him before. But I read a few chapters and I had enough. I couldn’t bear his sneering attitude. Is he one of the famous writers of our day? Pooh on him.

Emily says I must do more exercise. She says I’m too stiff, etc. I think maybe she’s right. One of these days I’m going to go to the “Y” and either go swimming or as she says, take a course in Yoga. And of course, it might help if I lost that belly of mine. But I don’t know how to get rid of it.

Emily has been working out strenuously and is in great shape. Unfortunately right now she is in bed with a cold. You know how miserable that can be. 

We went to the movies last night and saw “Good Will Hunting.” I haven’t been to the movies in weeks. A rarity for us. Even harvey doesn’t care for the special effects. This has a good story without special effects. Can you hear in the movies? Sometimes the movies are so loud, I can’t bear it. And lots of times, I can’t understand the words, so I know how frustrating that must be. It happens to everybody from time to time, if that’s any consolation.

I’m smiling at your pooches. I have them right on my monitor and they are sitting there wondering what I’m going to do next. They can wonder all right, because I have no idea either. 

I was talking about changing the wallpaper in Terry’s room which is now my computer room. But I think I’m changing my mind. This room is so lovely. The wallpaper is that yellow, orange, pink concoction that I hung over 30 years ago. I certainly doesn’t go with this house any more (if it ever did). But I’m reticent about changing it. Maybe this beautiful room is so light and cheerful because of the wallpaper and if I change it, who knows? Yes, I think I’ll forget about it. Good talking to you. I make good decisions this way. 

Steve made me a lovely oak desk top for Terry’s old desk. It’s a warm color and gives me a lot more space than I had before. Remember that chartreuse color I had in the hall of my first house? It was so awful, but I had gotten used to it. I remember we talked about it then. I don’t remember if I picked the color or if it was there when we moved in. Anyway I wonder if the wallpaper in Terry’s room doesn’t fit in the same category. Oh well. It makes me smile.

Love, Harriet
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