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c/o Netionel City Benk of New York,
Centon, Chinsa
May 2dth, 1930

Deeregt Florence:

Aulite v '-well, ‘I might add: "I thought so". From the first, An Germeny,
: Y

oI ‘thought 1t would be Yike this. It could not lgst. But I kept my mouth

to myself for 1t was your life, But &all you say of Sem I gew then--thet
1ife wes essy for him gnd he would dibble-dabble eround not doing enything
whil'e you would try to mske things go. Yet I thought‘ii weg not his own
fault, eltogether; you furnished gbout 50, of the motive power“théi sent
him in thst dlirection, for your needs were such that you could do nothiﬁg

elee. Now I hope you find the pertner you wish end who cen go 50-50

I'm marriea chlld so to speak--:

I'found one? You ssk me whet I'm doing

on everything. 1It's s grand end aloriijéhfeeling. Don't I know? Haven't
\\ :

slong the line gnd he helping me end I hihm end we working together in
every way. None of these blazlng love affsirs, bbund together or bust;F
end so on; but a big, broea, gll-sidea friendship and comredeship. I
do not know how long 1t will lgst; thet does not depend on us. I feer
not long. But these deys will be the best in my life. Never hgve I
known such mRazmzXxa good days, never hgve I known such a healthy life,

mentelly, physicelly, psychically.! I conslder thls completion, &nd when

”“lt 18 ended, I'll be loneller then gll the love in the mggezines could

never mske mse.

write me whet you went., No George snd no Mary will reed whet
you write me. Not one llne wlll resch anyone else. Mgz
Yes, I reed your review 1ln the New Republic, by Gar. and it
1s grend to heesr you sre writing something of Lewlis Cerroll. But who is
Lewls Cerroll--or was? I'm ignorsnt, you &now. Went only to the thira

grede; so to spesk; &t leest in many things.,



I'm writing srticles snd plenning snother book.
s , It's hot wecther in the troplcs, you know--gnd Canton
~1s 1n the troplcs. One sweat beth I'm heving. &nd one lntestinal slckness

I got untlil I meerly went under. Wss sick es one dog. -

' b A , ~ You esk me not to feel bgdly ebout the end of your

merriege. I don't. It is sed. But thet seemed to me no marrlesge to

live with. Perhsps 1t was the children you were after znd you ncedea

. them to cleesr up your mind.

This letter is coming vis Siberia. Write me what's

.on your mind; &snd your plens, Is dlvorce esasy in Switzerlend? 1I'll
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__hever use such informetion, - but ;'d like-to know., I'll never be legelly
marrieu 1s why. Children or no- children. God--gin't I gléd |
got ou; of my mess with Chatto. Znd here I &m &s healphy in mind &8s
tpe heglthlest of them.

Love elways to you, decr.
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