Letter # 29 to Vincent during Covid 19 crisis			4/20/20
Dear Vin
Hoping you are well still.  I figure no news is good news and that is what I tell people when they ask how you are doing. The latest people to ask were the couple on third Ave.  They had to cancel their Viking trip down the Danube and were telling me about how much money they lost by cancelling.  The had hoped Viking would cancel because then they would have gotten their money back. I am sure someone from West River would call me if you got the Covid 19 virus.  So far I don’t have it but then I don’t normally see anyone all day.  
Yesterday however, I did take a walk with Christin Negroni whom I have told you about.  So far, the two weeks ahead look like no contact with real people in person, only email online. 
After walking to Audubon after traversing the Laurel Beach walkway with Christine Negroni yesterday, I can testify to  the fact that the parking lot at Audubon was a madhouse!  Lucky to not get hit by angry people trying to madly park. Glad I walked there.  I did do a total of 3 miles and really felt by night that I had overdone my body's comfort level of walking but so enjoyed the company of another to get out and talk with.  So much of my time is sitting at the laptop or figuring out what to do through the hours of waiting for my next meal.
Looks like a lot of people do huge 1000 piece puzzles, bake or try new recipes, read, look at Facebook, take walks, phone friends. I don’t do puzzles but wonder if you would want to do them.  I bet West River has some of them that would keep you busy and your mind a bit more stimulated than watching TV.  I do worry about you letting your mind go downhill.
I had shared with Peggy Sharp that my mother spent her time in retirement on genealogy but not the kind that traces names for a family tree.  I know Vin, you will remember that my mother would see the name of either a Darringer or Benltey and then chase down every thing she could find out about them.  They did not even have to be a relative, and then she kept all this research, putting it in many alphabetical boxes.  So apparently, Peggy had the same kind of relationship with her Mother’s genealogy. Here was her reaction      
“I completely get your lack of interest in genealogy.   That was my thought too.   My parents would go on about these people (note I said “people”, not relatives) that I did not even know and without enough stories.   Plus they wouldn’t really open up about THEIR LIVES and  THEIR PARENTS’ LIVES and worse, what was happening currently.   I think that’s what turned me off.   While cleaning their home out, my aunt made the comment that there were enough genealogy notes to keep me busy for the rest of my life.   Horrors.   Guess what.  Most of the boxes were sent to a cousin, to my ostrich brother, and to recycling.   But I still saved half a dozen and that’s what I’ve been sorting through.   I’m kind of triaging right now and building some new trees.
Love Beth [image: ]
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