Harriet Dubner

449 Beverly Road

Ridgewood, NJ 07450

Lila Weiss

359 SE 6th Street

Dania, Florida 33004

Saturday, October 31, 1998

Dear Lila,

I can’t tell you how glad I was to see you. And what I didn’t tell you, although I thought it, was how beautiful you looked. When we drove up to see you on our way to the plane you were a knockout. I’m sorry I didn’t take your picture. I would have liked to have had a picture of us together. I had my camera ready for just that purpose but I forgot about it.

I guess I had other things on my mind. So sad about Selma. I put a letter to Bea in the mail today telling her the latest news. What a bummer! You and Judy are really coming through for her when she needs you. Rest assured I would have stayed as long as I was needed but Judy had everything under control. Your daughter is a trooper.

The weather up here is cool but wonderful. The sky is clear and the air is brisk and dry. Too cool for me though to work in the garden although I haven’t tried. Since coming home I’ve been sleeping a lot and can’t seem to get into my routine. I guess that’s a sign of depression. Selma’s illness does get to you, doesn’t it?

Bob and his family are going to Seattle tomorrow. Judy’s sister, Laura, is running for state senator. She’s 29 years old and they’ll be there for her for the election. Judy has lots of qualms. Bernie, her father, will be there with his third wife. The second wife, who is Laura’s mother, will be there also. And they’re all going to be together! How would you like that scenario. I said the only thing missing is Judy’s mother, who was bernie’s first wife. Miranda, of course, is all excited.

On my way down to Florida, I had packed away two pair of earrings. I couldn’t find them at Selma’s and I was sure I had thrown them away by accident. They were wrapped in a tissue. I didn’t find them when I unpacked here at home and I was convinced they were lost. Too bad. They were pretty pearl studs and I couldn’t even remember which of my gold ear rings I had packed. The ones I wore when you saw me weren’t gold at all. Another sadness. However, this morning, while I was dabbing my ears with alcohol ( I do that all the time to prevent infection) lo and behold! the earrings appeared. They were caught in the cotton balls I had packed and for some reason  I brought home with me. Would you believe that now I feel a lot better? What is with our minds and emotions! It seems as though we can focus on relatively unimportant things to feel bad or good about. It’s less painful.

I’m doing the laundry now.After that, I don’t know what I’m going to do. Maybe sit and watch television and do my needlepoint. I just can’t get going. I need someone to tell me what to do. Or maybe I’ll read. That’s a good idea. I’ve been reading The Garden of Finzi-Contini in italian. I don’t like stories with unhappy endings, but since it’s in italian, I couldn’t resist buying the book.

We found a great book store near Selma’s. It’s called the “Mystery Book Shop” and I bought lots of German and Spanish translations and had them ship them to me. I brought my list of foreign language books along with me to Florida, just in case I’d find such a treasure trove so that I wouldn’t buy duplicates. I’ve done that from time to time.

We called Virginia for Selma and she wondered if you would like to see her. I said yes, you’d be delighted. I hope that was all right.

Love, Harriet

