Letter # 30 to Vincent during flue epidemic		4/21/2020
Dear Vin
I made a mask to wear by cutting an old argyle sock of mine that had gotten so worn out it was threadbare & loose.  I have not been to the grocery store for a month, and now it is proscribed that one wear a mask when shopping.  I am not ready to go shopping yet for I am trying to use up the jars and cans of food that are in the kitchen cabinets.  Today my brunch was canned peas, canned beets, and 2 fried eggs.  I suppose that will be the same menu tomorrow.
I saw a cute skit on a computer video program that showed a family with 2 boys stuck at home like I am.  The boys wanted to go out to a restaurant but the parents knew that the children would not understand that all restaurants had to be closed or sell only for pickup orders.  So the parents set a beautiful table, dressed as waitress and chef, gave them menus, took their orders and played the restaurant at home game. 
It so reminded me of my Mother playing the “Peter Pan restaurant” with my kids when they visited her.  But after they would choose from one of the menus she had kept from different New York restaurants after going out to eat with my Father, she did not fix the gourmet dinner that the kids picked but what she had planned to serve anyway.
 A little anecdote: Janis. the friend that is good to me but constantly worried and upset got  so frantic that she had not heard from me for four days, emailed Helen Scinto, whom you know but Janis has only had vague tangential contact, to query if I was okay because she had not heard from me for days.  
After getting her alert I got in touch with Janis through messaging.  I told her I had sent her long messages every day  We worked to find out what happened to them, for I had sent batches of emails that were too long for messaging every day practically.  I am very aware that she has few friends, worries over health, no relatives, no spouse, no children.  I had specially been trying to keep her spirits up knowing she would need contact during Passover. Turns out for some reason, many days of emails had suddenly gone to spam.  So I await her next exigency.

Since all libraries are closed, I am reduced to Kindle electronicreading which means since I don't see the physical outside of the book every time I read, I never know the name of the book or the author who wrote what I am reading about!

Stay well Love, Beth
