
340 DEAR ENEMY

pathetic and wise and forgiving and big, so please be

at home the next time I come to see you, and we will

perform a surgical operation upon Time and amputate
five months.

Do you remember the Sunday afternoon we ran

away, and what a nice time we had? It is now the

day after that

Sallie McBside.

p.s. If I condescend to call upon you again, please

condescend to see me, for I assure you I won't try

more than once J Also, I assure you that I won't drip

tears on your counterpane or try to kiss your hand, as

I hear one admiring lady did.
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