
so DEAR ENEMY
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dming-rooin for the superintendent, which I, beine a
social soul, at first scorned, has been my salvation.When I am dead tired I dine alone, but in my Hve
ntervals I mvite an officer to share the meal; aiid in
the cx^nsive mtimacy of the dinner-table I get in mymost effective strokes. When it becomes desirable to
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1 mvite her to dinner, and tactfully sandwich in a littleoxygen between her slices of pressed veal
Pressed veal is our cook's idea of an acceptable fnicede riststance for a dimier party. In another momh Iam going to face the subject of suitable nourishment

for the executive staff; meanwhile there are so many
things more important than our own comfort that we
shall have to worry along on veal.
A terrible bumping has just occurred outside mv
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Iittie cherub downstairs. But I write on undisturS^
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i^^'^^;/'\^''?'^^^^^on*^czrds? She'smarry-
ing a medical missionary and going to Siam to live!Did you ever hear of anything so absurd as Leonora
presiding over a missionary's menage? Do y^su^pose she will entertain the heathen with skirt dances^

asylum, or you as a conservative settled matron, orMarty Keene a social butterfly in Paris. Do you u^
pose she goes to embassy balls in riding-clothes, and
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