Harriet Dubner

449 Beverly Road

Ridgewood, NJ 07450

Selma Reiter

500 Bayview Drive

North Miami, Florida 33160-4779

Friday, December 26, 1997
Dear Selma,

Emily and Steve arrived on Wednesday. They drove from Colorado in their truck – with six tires and it’s loaded with all their stuff so they’ll be able to live here with us for two months at least, plus Steve has all his tools so that he can work for us and anyone of our friends who need any kind of construction work done. The trip took them from Sunday evening to Wednesday with two nights sleeping along the way. They timed their comings and goings to avoid the storms that were following them. It’s a pleasure to have them around. I do a little more shopping than when they’re not here, but the work is really the same. Just two more mouths to feed. Tonight we’ll be going over to Bob and Judy’s to exchange gifts and have a festive get together.

I do enjoy having them even though my life is turned upside down.

It looks like spring outside. The sun is shining and it’s close to 50 degrees. So we’ll be going out for a walk soon. Harvey will come with me. he walks with me for about one mile a week. That’s it. If I ask him to walk another day, he says, “What again?” emily on the other hand is slim and fit. She works out with weights and aerobics. She’s in great shape – and healthy. I can’t keep up with her in her work-outs. I don’t even try. But I wonder if she’ll be able to keep up with me in my walks. 

After that I feel like trying out the stores. I feel like buying Steve a tie, shirt and shoes. I saw a tie a few weeks ago and I’m not sure why I didn’t buy it for him. He doesn’t have much and appreciates these things so well. 

For the first time in over twenty years, I’m not working on anything that I really love. I finished a needlepoint of Queen Elizabeth that I gave to a friend’s daughter. I’m finishing something that I don’t particulary care for, and i have no immediate project at hand. Not good. I miss that a lot.  I’m thinking of bringing down an old piano bench from the attic – when I bought the Steinway- I bought a bench to go with it – and I never really liked it. It’s made of naugahyde and I get sweaty when I sit on it for more than a half hour. And now that I’m playing again it’s annoying. My old bench had a drawer in it for music but it looks awful. I painted it black one time at the same time I painted a piano black. Don’t ask me why. Actually now I have a magnificent black piano. So maybe at the time, I thought I knew what I was doing.

 Maybe I’ll let Steve refinish the bench- who knows maybe in black lacquer like my piano. – and then I’ll needlepoint an unholstered cover for it. Yes, that’s what I’ll do. So now I have to find a needlepoint canvas that will fit this object. That’s not an easy task. I think I’ll go to Barnes and Noble and seek out patterns for piano benches. It’s amazing what you can find there. I feel so much better now for having discussed this. 

Love, Harriet

