February 17th, 1928

Dear Beth,

As an 0ld friend of yours -- defining friendship
as the good book defines brotherhood, I am much interested

in you and your work.

International peace may be a good way off, and
in my opinion other occupations offer surer and more tan-
zible results, Yet I have such a respect for sincere effort
that I am apt to be more interested in the worker than in

the work itself.

You have lived finely and fully, and now that the
blind Goddess Chance has dealt you a poor hand is no reason
why you should suffer -- in fact is every reason why you should
have comforts and sympathy and friendship. Illness, the
death of ones Mother and a slow convalescence with a problem
in readjustment is certainly enough, without the discouragement
of actual poverty. Bul that is the way Nature seems to play
her cards --"To him that hath shall be given, and from him
who hath not shall be teken, even that which he hath.,"

But I have an antidote, first a little check which
I am enclosing to act as a solvent and soften the tissues,
and then a rabbit's foot, which is more penetrating and dis-
tructive to malevolent times and conditions than radium is
to cancer germs, I am waving that rabbit's foot in the air,
eand pronouncing you cured of all ills of the flesh and spirit.
A1l you need is to believe, and the winds of Fortune will
change, or next best, try hard to believe, and the same result
will come.

Use the check for some little thing you need, but
don't forget the talisman,

Affectionately,
LY
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