Letter # 3 3to Vin during Covid 19 outbreak when he fear he may have caught it 		 4/25/ 20 
Dear Vin
When I got the news yesterday that you have a fever, I felt so sorry that you got one and that it is probably this bad one we are all trying to avoid.  They say they will know when test results come back, but I think the testing is late and perhaps only a confirmation of what I suspect.
I sure wish we could talk!  I sure wish I could visit you and that you could tell me what your are thinking or what you wish I would know.  I hope that it does not turn out to be excruciating pain and effort for you.  I feel so sad that you have become sick.  It does hurt to love you and know you have to go through with a sickness alone from anyone you love. 
I don’t have much to say today when I am so worried for you.  I did tell Helen and Lynne who both got in touch with me    basically saying ‘what will happen will happen, and there is nothing any of us can do.

The mason did come. I had a date with another one who has not shown up, so will probably give the job to the one who came.  A lawn guy also came.  He was from Peru originally.  I need him because Maritza no longer can manage to do the whole lawn.
The sun is out and it is 60 degrees, feels good.  I thought instead of moping around, I should sweep both decks of leaves.  It was a good task to do in sunlight.
There is really nothing I can write to you that will cheer either of us up at this point.  Just hope you know I am thinking about you and hoping the best for you.

Thank you for the years you have given me.  They certainly enhanced both of our lives. I’m glad we took chances on each other back in 1984.
Love Beth

