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Dea.r Baba, 
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13, Norha.rn Gardens, 
Oxford. 

hlO,J)'e-l 3rd. I eu c, 

I_ just love the little volume inside and out. Your Ma and a 
must be delighted. Beautifully ~- ~, -

Oh.l fie, what ha.s happened, it's just what I feared. MY pen 

has busted in the '~e-et and. worse still has spilt on my sheet, a.nd 

.A ... G. has wholLoped me well. ..H.evere h.as just come home* has been 

gtven leave a.nd looks so well, and is in such spirits. Tell your 

sainted mother that I am still abed with the- "flugri.P'j, a.nd feeling 

at timn like ----
~etter next week I- hope. 

Youia af'fectionately, 
Unole h'illie. 


