
[27 May 1923]

Dear Mother, Father, and Pete:

The most exciting thing that has happened today was removing a box of
bran, containing a live mouse, from my food-chest. I had the shivers
for about an hour there-after. I'm glad it's the end of the year!

Also read "Annie Christie" for my exam, proof-read my seminar
topic--a matter of two and one half hours--pursued my Tolerance
topic, had a fine game of tennis which Maxine, and went to Bish's
"lemonade tea" in the Shakespeare garden, which she gave in honor of
their Lenox housekeeper and general manager, and her Eskimo dog
"Husky". It is a marvelous dog. I even mastered patting it!

No more or this won't go in today's mail.

Love,

Fannie

Sunday.


