
Shanghai 

c/o American Express Co., 
14, Kiukiang Road. 
May 6th, 1929 

Dearest Flerence: 

Well, dearest Florence, it seems you have not receiveu 
my letter sent you from Manchuria, Aud I see by your letter that 
yeu have not received a copy of my book. I sent my publisher ( 
(through Ernestine Evans) a list of the names of people who were 
te get free copies of my book as sven as it appeared, Your name 
was one of the very first on the list. I first sent your eld 
address, then when you changed, I wrote them and gave them your new 

address. 

The book has been out for two months and I have not 
yet received one copy here. So when the author does not receive 
ene, I hepe that you do not feel that I have betrayed yeu by net 
having ene sent you. If by this time you have not got one, I 
would request you to telephone Ernestine Evans at once, and ask 
her to give you a copy at once. If there is a cost, please see 
that it is put to my acceunt. I get a large discount. Read 
her this part of my letter. -Amengst others-who were to receive 
free copies of my book vere Gilbert Roe} Ernest, Ellen Keswe:., ete, 
I have seen a number of reviews of my~book;-the best and most 

thoughtful is thct of Prof. Lovett's in the "New Republic". The 
Chicago Tribune reviewer wus terrified by it; the review is 

filled with the words "terrifying", “shecking",--and she or he 
shows that ha has absolutely no idea of the desperate struggle 
ef the poor. He xduxsaxxnmxksxk says that a sense of humour 
» B walle, ete,, Would have mde “life” do something for. me. Those 
people all thing Lyfe is a big fat American millionaire giving 

out thines. Smile at the guy and he gives you money and mikes 

things easier, Then that reviewer says that I "wrecked" the life 
of Ernest. Think of it! He was a kid of <4 when I left him and 

‘then he got married, had a child by his wife, and liveu happily 
every after, I would have wreckeu his life had I stayed with him, 

And he mine. All these bourgeois reviewers are burdened with the 

Christian ideas ef things being "good" or “bad"--the old idea of 
good and evil. Not once do they stop to know that things Just are, 

that they Just happen, that there my be couse and effect but net 

geod and evil. 

By this time your baby has arrived and is many weeks 

eld. Write me of the child. Is ita bey ora girl. What is the 

name. And what is it like? Is it as wonderful as Heleise. I 

den't know hew to punctuate the word. 

I've just come to Shanghai from Nanking, where I've 
been for two months heb-nebbing with the most low brow set of 

men I have met in all China. Not a brain and not an idea ef 
the revolution. Sometimes my throat closed up. Here I am in 
the heart of imperialism in tlis peverty-stricken land. I've 
just arrived and am not at 411 well; suffering frem head-aches, 
When I'm feeling better and am rested up a bit, I'll write you 
a letter worth while. pardon that his is alse vegetarian.



Your letter to me is very interesting. I am deeply 
interested in your plans for the future, and in the fact that 
yeu have passed through the peried of desiring to do a thousand 
little things that comes with the care of children. You speak ef 
being 34 and there 18 a ring in it of maturity in earnest. I am 
older than yeu by a little and some way or other I never grow up 
in spets in my béing. I feel so damned young and it always seems 
to me so strane that-T-am in the middle of thirty, and that before 
many yeurs I'll be forty. I realise that only when I loek in the 
mirrer at a new line, or when I look at my passport. There is such . 
an awful gap between my feelings and my age. My mind, hewever, is 
very much upset eut here, and I have for six or é€ight weeks 
laboured with the inability to write. 

Write me what yeur plans are for a psychelegical service, 

for parents and children, It will be intcresting and I think if || he 
i, | ' you start it you will have lasting joy in it. — ook eat (g 

‘I'm here for a dey or two living withia Ss; ee 
Phillipines. Out here is Asia--that is clear, Its different 
than in books, this mingling of all the East from India to Japen 
in Shanghai, 

I'm writing a series of short stories fer the "Frankfurter 
Zeitung" Have written four since I came. If I can only once 
get sound finances under my feet, I intend to have a set ef all 
my pictures enlarzéed on soft paper and send them to yeu. But 
I can't manage it now because I'm making not half of my expenses 
so far. I'm a fool about centracts, and I made.a contract that ;, 
has bound me hand and foot but left the "F. Zt. free to publish | i — 
only what they wish, and te pay for only the things they publish, ,» 
And so they are net publishing very much. Then I em beting not 
to send those same articles to any place else on the globe! It is 
a horrible mistake. But I was so anxieus to ceme that I would have 
ceme under any condition. 

Love, dearest Florence
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