Harriet Dubner

449 Beverly Road

Ridgewood, NJ 07450

Lila Weiss

359 SE 6th Street

Dania, Florida 33004

Monday, October 05, 1998

Dear Lila,

Oh God! It’s October already. Where is the time flying to? I’ve just finished my workout. I’m a little late today – I was searching the internet. I’m still looking for renaissance tapestry canvases. I found a place and was all excited until I realized it was a store selling tapestries – not canvases. There are fabulously expensive now, but I don’t care. I’d pay the $300 dollars for the canvas if I could only find it. I’m even searching french stores – the internet is remarkable- but I’m not having much luck. Some people use the internet all the time but I’m not able to invest the time it requires to find the esoteric stuff. It’s great to tell you the weather.

I never did invite Judy’s father. I asked her to ask him but she said I have to call him myself. I didn’t do that. Too much trouble.
Harvey was selected for a criminal trial jury but he didn’t have to serve because there was a plea bargain and the guy got ten years for bringing marajuana from the south up here. The judge said if he were convicted he would have given him 19 years but that the prosecution’s case was weak and he might have gotten off altogether. Wow! Such a choice to have to make.

I have all the plants that need to come inside, inside. I feel I’m ahead of myself this year. Since it is completely lovely outside now – sunny and in the 60s, I’m going to garden a bit and then I’m going shopping for some pants or a long skirt. In a week or two, we’re going to a reunion of Harvey’s old work place – not his business but Avion where he met the friends that we have til this day. There will be some 20 people or so coming. I’m going to wear a jacket I bought for the NAB show last spring but I want new pants. Most of the ones I have have wide legs and I look like a house in them. Or maybe I’ll get a long skirt – narrow.

Oh yes. I knew there was something I wanted to tell you. I’ve been looking at all the old pictures. I’m up to 1992 now and all the pictures of you show you with such excellent posture. I’m trying to imitate that but it’s so hard. How do you remember to stand up so straight. Does it come naturally or do you think about it? I have a picture of myself just lately. I was sitting at a table and I’m shocked to see how slovenly I appeared because of bad posture. Shame.

I finished the sweater for emily. It turned out just fine. I’ve taken pictures of it and sent them to her via the internet.  I wish you had e-mail. Life would be so interesting if you had that facility although it is a new world for you to have to learn.

I still haven’t gone over to evelyn’s nor have I done anything about the piano bench cover. Pity. I guess I’ll get to it one of these days. 

Love, Harriet

