Harriet Dubner

449 Beverly Road

Ridgewood, NJ 07450

Selma Reiter

500 Bayview Drive

North Miami, Florida 33160-4779

Saturday, July 18, 1998
Dear Selma,

No more aches and pains. This chiropractor is wonderful. She stretched my legs out and the groin pain disappeared. And then I started swimming. I feel wonderful again. I’m back gardening and now I’m painting the garden furniture. It used to be white. This time I’m painting the eight chairs and two tables green. I thought harvey would protest so I didn’t tell him until the last moment. You know how he hates  change of any kind. But goes to show how you can never tell. He loves the new color and says it is a great change. Of course he’s always like that once something is done. Maybe if I told him about it at first his reaction would have been different.

Terry (today is her 42nd birthday-hard to believe) was here for about a week on her way to Switzerland with Allie (aged 11) and her dog (aged 15). Terry has a friend Myrta, whom she met back in her horse riding days. They both worked at a horse farm around here. Myrta lives on a working farm high up in the Alps near Zurich and they’ve kept in touch all these years. Myrta even came to terry’s ill-fated wedding. 

I wrote to Bea recently but the letter came back. My computer fouled up the address. I’ll have to write another.

I just got an invitation for Marty’s grandson’s Bar Mitzvoh. We’ll be going. I even bought a new dress. It’s only about an hour and a half away. You would think that they’re so close, we’d see them more often. But we don’t. Only on these special occasions. 

Emily’s been sending me pictures of her house via the computer. Selma, you have no idea what’s been going on in this world of computers. You know how I love pictures of the family. Well I’ve been scanning in all my photos from the past. Then instead of looking at the old faded photographs I can see them on the big monitor all bright and relatively clear. You can even see things on the monitor that are in the photograph but that you can’t really see. And all the color photos deteriorate with time, but not once they’re installed in the computer. So I’m happily saving everything for posterity. I’m up to 1966 and have about ten more albums to go.

Besides that, we now have a camera so that you don’t even have to develop the film. You can transfer the pictures directly into the computer. So that’s what I’ve been doing lately. And then I can transmit via the computer’s “e-mail” any picture to another computer no matter how far away. That’s what Emily and I have been doing. I’m even going to send her a picture of myself in my new dress ( once I lose a few pounds). 

Hope you’re well and happy. No more falls.

Love, Harriet

