Harriet Dubner

449 Beverly Road

Ridgewood, NJ 07450

Muriel Orans

1810 Circle Place, NW

Corvallis, OR 97330-1992

Wednesday, January 07, 1998
Dear Muriel,

Months have gone by since I’ve written. Robin has called and told me you aren’t up to snuff. I’m so sorry to hear that. You’ve been such a fighter all these years. I hope and pray that you’re feeling better. 

Emily and Steve are with us from Colorado. It’s so cold there during these winter months that Steve can’t work. His construction business keeps him outdoors and it’s just too cold to make a living there. so he comes here, does some sadly needed work for me and my friends. 

But while they’re here, I just can’t seem to get anything done. It isn’t that we do so much together, but the days just go flying by. I even stopped two of my foreign language ladies from coming. I decided I just couldn’t spend two mornings in the week with them, so now I sleep late instead. 

New Year’s day instead of going out on New Year’s Eve which we detest – we were invited to Sybil and Joes for new years day. We had dinner with them and two other friends of their’s. One couple was a friend of harvey’s years ago. harvey hadn’t seen him for at least forty years. A really nice guy and so was his wife. Sybil and Joe kept in contact with all their friends of years ago. And most of them are really nice people. Anyway, Sybil served a jelatin salad including cabbage, carrots, walnuts and apples. It was delicious. She said it was a dish that friends of our’s (another couple from years ago) brought over to my house in Washington Township when we all had little babies. I asked for the recipe and will serve it on Saturday. I invited the Fullems for lunch and will serve a mushroom and chicken casserole, some rice and that salad without the walnuts. Jack has had teeth implants and can’t eat solid food. This process takes over a year.

I’m afraid I’ve lost the urge to take care of the plants down in the cellar. Except for the millions of jades that I keep bringing in and out every year – and keep on making new ones. I just can’t seem to throw away any of the branches that fall from time to time and then when I have to prune a plant I simply have to stick it in dirt, so I literally have dozens of them. 

But the geraniums and begonias, forget about it. This year I’ve neglected them so badly that I’m just giving up. I’m going to turn out their lights and call it a day.

Muriel, I hope by the time you get this message, you're feeling better. 

Love, Harriet

