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Dear Selma,





I’m enclosing a picture of the three japanese maples in my front lawn. Sorry about the focus, or lack of it ( my idiot-proof camera isn’t always idiot-proof) but you can see how beautiful they are in the fall. Right now some of the early tulips are blooming and I’m thrilled because this is the season I love the most.





I’ve been working outdoors a couple of hours a day. I’m careful not to do too much. I’ve learned from experience, that although I love to work outdoors, it is very tiring. If I do too much , then I can’t go out the following day. Isn’t it wonderful how much you learn as you get older? I used to work till I dropped.





This morning after Joan, my spanish teacher, left, I went shopping for some fertilizer for the lawn and went with  harvey to get a new keyboard for my computer. This computer stuff is really wonderful. I’m trying to get Lila interested in getting one for herself. It’s so easy to type with a computer, you wouldn’t believe. If you notice, I don’t make mistakes. That’s not really true. I make mistakes, probably every third word. But with the computer it is miraculously easy to correct. I remember when I was in school, typing papers and reports was a chore that kept me up to all hours of the night. I couldn’t type a page without millions of corrections. And that didn’t look good so I retyped and retyped. I remember I’d get down to the last line and sure enough make a mistake. Oh the frustration. But now I’m an expert. No problemo. This modern world has some advantages. 





I hope you’re getting along o.k. I remember Pappa said that he’d like for us all to live in an enclave (like the Kennedy’s on Cape Cod) so that we could all be together. I didn’t appreciate those sentiments at the time, but now I see how wonderful that would be. I’m sorry the family is so spread out. And we can’t really help each other in times like these when it would be so helpful. But at least you have Lila and Judy close by. I’m hoping you all can get along and enjoy each other 





Bob and Judy and Miranda will be coming over for dinner tonight. Roast beef, salad and baked potatoes will be on the menu. And chicken soup for Miranda. She loves Grandma’s chicken soup even if it comes out of a can. That and olives, would you believe? So I make the salad for the family and an extra plate of the stuff for her loaded with olives. And I get hugs for it.





We’ll be going to Las Vegas on Saturday, coming back the next Friday. We don’t stay long, just as long as the convention lasts. Emily and Steve will be coming from Colorado because we’ve hired Emily to demonstrate the equipment. I’m about to go through my closets to see what I’ll wear. I wear the same clothes year in and year out. I call them my convention attire. I think I might even put on some makeup for the occasion. Usually I don’t use any. (I’m so vain.)





Love harriet








