
Dear Gordon:

The John Grier Home,

January i6.

Please, please behave yourself, and don't make
things harder than they are. It 's absolutely out of the
question for me to give up the asylum this instant.
You ought to realize that I can't abandon my chicks
just when they are so terribly in need of me. Neither
am I ready to drop this blasted philanthropy. (You
can see how your language looks in my handwriting!)
You have no cause to worry. I am not overwork-

ing. I am enjoying it; never was so busy and happym my life. The papers made the fire out much more
lurid than it really was. That picture of me leaping
from the roof with a baby under each arm -^ over-
drawn. One or two of the children have^re throats
and our poor doctor is in a plaster cast; but we 're all
ahve. thank Heaven! and are going to pull through
without permanent scars.

I can't write details now; I'm simply rushed to
death. And don't come— please! Later, when
things have settled just a little, you and I must have a
talk about you and me, but I want time to think about
it first

S.
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