
c/o Netional City Bank of New York, 

Centon, China 

May eéth, 1930 

Deerest Florence: 

Melos. "well, ‘I might add: "I thought so". From the first, in Germany, Nf 

oT ‘thought 1t would be ike this. It could not lest. But I kept my mouth 

to myself for it was your life. But all’ you say of Sem I sew then=-thet 

life was easy for him end he would dibble-dabble eround not doing enything 

while you would try to meke things go. Yet I thought: it wes not his own 

feult, eltogether; you furnishea esbout 50% of the motive power’ ‘thet gent 

him in thst direction, for your needs were such thet you could do nothing 

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

7 
on everything. It's e grand end ot ee Don't I’ know? Haven't 

NM 
T' found one? You ssk me whet’I'm doing. I'm msrriea child, so to speak--/ 

just ‘sort of married you Know; but it's a he-man élso end’ ite 50-50 ali 

along’ the line end he helping me end I hin and we working together in 

every wey. None of these blaxing love affairs, bound together or bust;” 

end so on; but a big, broea, all=sidea friendship and comradeship. I 

do not know how long it will lest; thet does not depend on Us. I feer 

not long. But these deys will be the best in my life. Never have I 

known such narmakza good days, never heve I known such a healthy life, 

mentelly, physicelly, peyeniceniy. | I consider this completion, end when 

4t 148 ended, I'll be lonelier then 611 the love in the magazines could 

never make me. 

write mé whet you want. No George snd no Mary will reed whet 

you write me. Not one line will reech anyone else. Mux 

Yes, I reed your review in the New Republic, by Ger. wand it 

is grend to heer you are writing something of Lewis Carroll. But who is 

Lewis Carroll--or was? I'm ignorent, you xnow. Went only to the third 

Brede; so to speck; et leest in many things.



I'm writing erticles end plenning snother book. 

yas P It's hot weether in the tropics, you know--end Canton 

4g in the tropics. One sweat beth I'm hsving. And one intestinal sickness 

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

an laden . _ ., You esk me not to feel badly about the end of your, 

merriege. I don't. It is sed. But that seemed to me na marriage to 

jive with. Perhaps it was the children you were after. énd you needea 

_ them to cleer up your mind. 

Thig letter is coming via Siberia. Write me what's 

, 0m your mind; end your plens. Is divorce easy in Switzerlend? I'LL 

__hever use such informetion,: but I'd like:to know. I'll never be legally 

marriea is why. Children or no children. God--ain't I glaa I 

got out of my mess with Chatto. fnd here I em as heel thy in mind és 

the healthiest of them. 

Love elways to you, deer. 
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