Dear Mother,
I am in students' awaiting my tyout turn. I haven't a ghost of a chance, but I would like to make just something. You
should have seen me [wading] over the high snow down to Vassar Lake + then standing there by my lonesome trying to

[derlaine]. (5 minutes later) I went through 1 part. I don't like the looks of the girl who followed me for the same part.

The French instructor gave the class - for not doing the assignment. I am glad I have found my way into her good graces
- I had not done mine cither, but she said it did not matter with me.

The program our English class wants to adopt for the semester looks very interesting.
I finished up the debate work last night.
Love,

Fannie



Mrs. Marcus Aaron,
Hotel Royal Poinciana,
Palm Beach,

Florida.
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