Serah's Well.

Tuesday.

Jouglas, my Angel

(& Gull)

This place misses you and Roderick/more
than I can say; and how we miss you is nobody's biz. And in your&
letter you say so many good things, but nothi&g about your return,
T fecl from it somehow that things are beinéfﬁaoody. (Fnclosure

was most useful.) You shomld have seen how we wept your depar-

1.4

ture. Ve're not accustomed to it yet and we don't want tg. The
»
Fmpty Chair and all that. ('hat can one say? You lmow, my dear.)
I'm sorry lalin is so tired. And I forgot
about the flowers and they died, but will send some more. Give
her our tenderpst love.  And, please, please go and see the Bogi
SoSe¥ oy Yy Caw | d ULb daz., 5 ac P
and chaf them into a text. Its awfully important.
No news from this end. DBut love and love and
love, and we'll get Queens' Parade ready for you both.
Always
.
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