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WZ Nednesday the 13th, 

Dearest Florence: 

I am ti:kins the sreat liberty of sending vou an 
\ 

article whieh To have written, ant Toast tint vou post jib to the 

Atlantic Monthly, Boston, for me, and T shall try a shot there. T 

tie Monthly, wit 4+ do not know would send it directly to the At 

the address of said rag, If they refuse it--as they undouhtedly 

will--I did not wont then to return here here to me in Germany and 

waste months before I can get it hack, Then Af it is refused, will 

you be good enowsh to placeit in the honda of san apent., Gertrude Nafe 

used to have en arent who placed hr thinss, Gould you set the 

addreas through Ellen Kennan and vive it to him or her as the ense 

miy be, And let me have the aldrees that IT may send other articles 

through that Agent, 

Now sive me your frank opinion about the article, I 

am not much impressed with it ond expect it to he refused, You seo, 

Ioan simply a res now, T ‘aven't an ounce of enthusiasm or hope in 

me, and what I write is of the sane stuff. Almost al] that J write 

these daya is returned to me, and T am t king more and more to teachin= 

to make i living. TI am simply smashed down, 

You can chanvze my article if vou think it worth while, ont 

out anythin, you ‘vant, Bat it will be too much trouble for yvou-to do 

much with it, I could send pictures if any mayjazine wanted them, 

I'ye a picture taken of Mra, Naidu last year in Africa, and ove trken 

a. number of years «ro when she was a Slaming benuty. 

I think this is the last thing I write on Chatto's family. 

I wrote it hopiny to maxe money. But they sicken me thoroughly. 

T have heard from wy. Davis, to whom T sent my Jetter 

through you. It seems you hvve dione a very fine job, for she wrote me 

a lovely letter and told me that although they een not enncel the debt,



z an 40 go ahead with my life and «ork as if the deht did not exiat, 

and then when Tomace money, to give them the surplus, This T am very 

glad about, and of sonurse such a debt as that is mich more pressing 

than when people trxe a differ nt attitude, But she was lovely. And 

friend, J suppose with you in & you are lovelier still, Never failin 

this thing called life, one chou? not he co unhanny and discourared, 

T an not well, T have been in the analysis for 16 monthg 
. i 

steadily, but T sm a mess, a wreck. T have reaciied 1 point where T 

can's go on With my doctor I fear. She trents me free of charv-e, but ¢ 

+ 
can', talk to her, T Aents know why, I don't suppose it is the 

doctor, but i own self. J have no ho;e in anything, iny more and 

the strain under which I live is so awful, awful, awful, And it is 

so useless, ind it seems li e yenrs for me to have to remain here 

under this pressure. And in the meantime life goes by; and I'm 33, 

tin no joke, And in the meantime my life here is rendered absolutely 

mpotent by these conditions. 

T enall write again when I feel etter, 

My descr love to you, 

Ct mt 

P.S. In sending my article to the 
Atlantic Monthly, please enclose 
a stamped and self-addressed envelope 
for its return. For it is suée to 

come back. 
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