
2450 Larkin St. 
San Francisco Calif.

January 23, 1940.
My very dear Uncle Jim:
You would be justified in having almost any unkind thought, 
of me for my shameful neglect of you during these past two 
months or more. Y ou have been always in my thoughts, 
and while several very important things have apparently 
seemed to make the finding of time almost impossible, it 
is a very inadequate excuse, I know.
First of all, let me tell you how sorry I am that the 
radio business turned out so unsatisfactory, from my own 
viewpoint. I had left word with someone here at the 
house to explain the situatin to the radio people when a 
telephone call came in regarding the receipt of the set, 
instructing the service man to put the set in complete 
order, replacing such parts as were necessary and to bill 
me for the job, returning the set to youu. It seems the 
message was never delivered, and the radio people did not 
know what it was all about. I was away from the city 
until only a few days ago, when I immediately called up 
the firm. They advised me that you had paid all the 
charges and that everything was settled. I am raising 
this amount and will see that it is returned to you.
The service man tells me the radio needed a new tuning 
motor, the original one having been broken beyond repair. 
It needed a new dial cable and a transformer. These were 
the major parts out of commission. They charged us only 
for the actual cost of the parts, including the tuning 
motor and did not bill us a cent for the labor. This 
also included the express charge each way, amounting to 
about $2.00* How is it behaving now? Be careful not 
to connect it in a hurry or handle it roughly and every
thing should be all right. Let me know how you like 
It now.

Anita had a very serious fire in her home about a week 
ago. She takes it just as she takes all difficulties, 
like a good bolshevik. She is insured, so there is no 
great loss financially. She is feeling fine. Hilda is
home, too, which makes it very nice. I went down to 
Hollywood to train for one of those wonderful guide dogs 
that lead the blind, but It did not fit into my busy life. 
I will write you about other matters within a very few 
days. This is just a brief note.

Margaret


