
(REVERSE) 

                                                                                                        

 

We all saw Art off at 2 o’clock yesterday on the “Corsican”     It was rather a (doleful?) little 

party – but he was very sweet – sent his best love to you & waved to us as long as he could be 

seen. I tried so hard to go down to see you off – but another thought I ought not to – and I didn’t 

quite like to have her alone for breakfast on her first morning here.    She is well, and just now is 

busying herself in the sitting room.    I hope you have found a good room by now.   Write and 

tell me just how things are.    Oh: I (heard?) (for you?) on the Tuesday Sid & Bob H. tried to find 

you wanting to know where you were going etc. & of course you were at the Island.  Our best 

love dear old one [characters are cut off from the page] 

 

 

 


