Harriet Dubner

449 Beverly Road

Ridgewood, NJ 07450

Irene & Marty Weiss

3710 Prado Place

Fairfax, VA 22031
Saturday, September 20, 1997

Dear Marty & Irene,

Yup. I went to a chiropractor. Her name is Carmel-Ann Mania. Doesn’t that sound great? I don’t know how much help she actually is for the neuroma, but she sure has done a lot for my feet. The neuroma is still there although it doesn’t hurt as much. Hopefully it will go away with time. 

After complaining for awhile that every one around here, including Miranda, has a more powerful computer that I, Harvey surprised me with a new one. I immediately bought a CD ROM so that I can play landscaper. I think Harvey did it because he realizes it’s cheaper for me to landscape my garden on the computer than in real life. Anyway I expect to have much fun this winter planning additions to my garden.

I also now have a scanner so that I can scan in my many photographs. That is a lot of fun. And important too, because unfortunately the color photographs deteriorate with the years. Once they’re in the computer, they’re safe for all eternity and they’re available for anyone to see. I don’t have a color printer so I can’t print them, but they’re there in the computer.

Judy called me the other day all excited. She now has a computer and can talk to me via e-mail. Eileen is living in Kenya now and I’ve been e-mailing her as well. What a wonderful world we’re living in. So much communication going on without having to go anywhere. So now I’m in practically daily contact with mostly Emily, sometimes Terry, and sometimes her two daughters, Esther and sometimes Esther’s grandson, Jason, and Jule (neil’s wife) It isn’t that we have so much to say, but the contact is important since we live so far from one another. It was Poppa’s fantasy to live in a compound like the Kennedys in Cape Cod where the family would all be together. At the time I thought he was out of his mind. I wanted to be alone and far away, but now I understand his feeling.See, if you had e-mail I could tell you that I’ll be going shopping today to buy vegetables, where and when and that I’m going to make a ton of my bean and vegetable soup to put in the freezer. You’re really not interested? Well, there you are. I guess you’ll not be running out to get a computer so that I could tell you such things. Ah well.

The other day, while bob and judy went out to dinner and a movie Miranda and I listened to La Cenerentola. We had watched it one day on TV before she knew it was an opera (at first she said she doesn’t like opera), and she loved it so, I bought the video of it for her. She’s been watching it ever since. She knows what’s happening more than I. So last night during dinner we listened to the opera ( I have it on CD) and she told me what was happening scene by scene. I was so happy to be able to do that for her. Since La Cenerentola was such a success, I bought the video of The Barber of Seville. We watched it together and she was glued to the set. She watches it for the story. The music is incidental. But bob tells me that at home, she watches it constantly and sings along. He says it makes him feel good because it reminds him of his childhood. I used to have a phonograph on the kitchen counter and listened to operas (and sang along) while I was doing whatever we do in the kitchen. He said he never learned the stories but the melodies were part of his growing up. I’m going to wait a few months and then I’ll get The Marriage of Figaro for her. 

No news is good news. I hope you’re all well and happy.

Love, Harriet

