
Dear Dr. MacRae:
Jp'uary 27.

I wonder if this note will be so fortunate as to find

you awake? Perhaps you are not aware that I have
called four times to offer thanks and consolation in

my best bed-side manner? I am touched by the news
that Mrs. McGurk's time is entirely occupied in taking

in flowers and jelly and chicken broth, donated by the

adoring ladies of the parish to the ungracious hero in

a plaster cast. I know that you And a cap of home-
spun more comfortable than a halo, but I really do
think that you might have regarded me in a different

light from the hysterical ladies in question. You and
I used to be friends (intermittently), and though there

are one or two details in our past intercourse that

mis^t better be expunged, still I don't see why we
should let them upset our entire relationship. Can't

we be sensible and expunge them?
The fire has brou^t out such a lot of unexpected

kindliness and charity, I wish it might bring out a little

f'om you. You see, Sandy, I know you well. You
may pose to the world as being gruff and curt and un-

gracious and scientific and inhuman and SCOTCH,
but you can't fool me. My newly trained psychologi-

cal eye has been upon you for ten months, and I have

applied the Binet test. You are really kind and sym-
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