
[Addressed to Hotel Traymore]

November 11, 1922

Dear Mother, Father, and Pete:

Just had a conference with Mill Ellery on my topic. She realized
it is going to be hard--that is the main thing.

Today is Elizabeth's twenty-first birthday. Haha, we are all
growing up, apparently! I think we are going to walk down town
after drama by way of celebration.

The prunes and medicine arrived. Thank you. Perhaps it is too
early to speak, but I may not need the medicine.

Good for Mr. Manley. He'll get there yet.

Thanks for ordering the book, Pete.

Does the enclosed letter shed any light on the week-end,
Thanksgiving, etc. Do you think it necessary to comply with the
suggestion? I can't see that it will do any good. R. S. V. P.

Love, Fannie


