Letter # 12 to Vin during virus outbreak						3/28/2020

Dear Vin
Yesterday an envelope came for you from Bob Mainiero. I assume it was a birthday card.  It was addressed to 28 Brewster Rd, I assume he thought I would deliver it to you tomorrow on your birthday.  But of course, you are in West River Rehab lock-down and they no longer let me deliver letters  or anything to the door.  In the old days, I could cross through the Brewster Rd address, add the West River address to the envelope and in big letters write on it: Please Forward.  But in recent times, especially with Christmas Cards, all that I tried to forward came back to me.  So I thought I would take his card to the Post Office.  I got there and there is no such thing as:  Please Forward.  Instead I was told I could pay $7.78 to send it to ensure you got it, or pay another amount for certifying it, or buy another stamp. So I bought the stamp and hope you get it because even if it comes though the Post Office now, it must wait I think 48 hours at West River before being delivered to your room so any germs can come off the envelope.
I had a walk with a new friend today at Laurel Beach and on to Audubon as well.  It is interesting how I got in touch with her.  Last fall I went to Lisa’s retirement party in Arlington given by a neighbor of hers whose name was Lee.  Her sister was visiting Lee and taking care of her because she had just had a mastectomy removed. So I met the sister, Christine Negroni there and found out she lived in Greenwich, was a writer about aviation, and had told her I had been the Director of the Greenwich Library and that maybe we could meet there someday.
Recently, Christine went on a bicycle ride with Lisa and some others when Lee, the sister had to drop out. Apparently Lisa found that Christine’s mother-in-law is 94, lives in Milford and that during this virus crisis, Christine is dropping off food to the mother-in-law once a week.  Christine had wanted to walk at the beach in Greenwich frequently during this time of not going out much but found it too crowded so I suggested we walk at my private Laurel Beach walkway.  And so we did.  Turns out her mother-in-law is only about 5 blocks down from 8th Ave in Laurel Beach.
I have been experiencing quite low blood pressure readings for several weeks.  I suppose I need to contact Antonetti in My Chart for most of Doctor visits are online so no contact with the actual Doctor these days. I did stop taking the blood pressure meds. 
Census form came; I think I told you that.  So far two have come to the 3rd Ave Address. You will be counted at West River.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Sorry to miss your Birthday but assume you are not sick or they would have told me.

Love and kisses,	Beth
