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1 pasgsd & mounted M.P, beaming dreamily at wne sunset "Balleve ma
thio is awell® was his coBsent, -

¥ou mee my bupisst heurs are {rom B:30 to 9:30 o this is only
®y third suboat pince I've bean hoard, I'ye migsed the "country”
part of the gupmer, trecedously, though I've hed the gocd luck
to be out nf doors most of the tima, 1'm going to spead next eumzer
lying on my buck in the woodda, watohing the sky- with all =y
susmeriest clothea on— I'm so tired of my £aded shrunk upiform.

1 did get one game of tennis tha’ otheT day, 1 just couldn't .
reaiot when I heard a acldier trying to find & partner, We hadn't
much of a orowd and Muris nandied thom while I had one net, Myl
1 enjoyed it]! Our oourt hure goes wop with m Wubbla petwasn,like
ripling's ship; ite half grass and hulf dirt and oalf sand and all
hills and wvalleys and wa'va no buok Otops @c aveiy tall you don't
stop goes sither into my Ekiteonen or pust two fencea lnio & vinsyard,
bat cares] It wap heavenly just %o fesl a racket once mOIe.

I told you I'd tell you ambout ‘the "mesa” here. Each
hap itm own, you knows oo oach ion't too blg., I mever get there
for breakfast oo I can't tell yom aobput that, Our mesn ia down
the atrest from the tent, and arcund & oornex. You know you'te
coming to it by the men you evartake golng thore with their mess kEita
all hundy/ #hen you turn the cormar,-1f youlre 8 1ittle late,
you 1pege the poys alrsady at 1%, plttl on the purbatona or With
their backs up sgainst the ¥wall, ezptying & very well filled pluate
just s fant ma they oan put it away. you're in good time
you phos thoz all iined up, four abreast, the wholo company deep,
wuiting for it to be reudy., one hot days they put thelr Dean kite
sn the ground to hold tholir pluces in the line, and they themaclves
sprawl in the shad. until the tims cOReB. it lecke awfully funny
to see tne wRtmeng= shiny 1ittle mons kEitm mll drawn up in prowesalon.

A11 this is net in %he gtreat, but in & bl gourtyard, The
ranges are tucked uway in one cormer and the men © t sll around to

aut, Wo're frightfully oscterio — We of the officeran' moma.
¥e cross the courtyard, geo under & ladder leading to & billet above,
and srrive in tho mess oergeant's room. It has m rough tiled fleer,

shitewuohed wallo und Bouvy rafters. His cot, eove with nrn{
blanketn, 18 im one cormer With & soap-box bepide 8t coversd with a
puth towel and A Bible and a fow other books, At tha foot a coupls
cors towel covered boxen muks a clean, nice looking wanh—stand,and

ne has pads bisaelf a preatty good box-desk too. At the ether eide

of the rocs there im & nerrow table coversd With white opilcloth,with

a woopden bench umg euch pidej that's cura, Lisuteananva Mey,
olark,Lawronce and ighards are slways thara, cthers come wnd go.

The loet two ure wwfully nice= 1 enpll mieo the=m & lot, All ocur

YR papple ure thers too— mwolre wn AW funny =ixturs, We

eat grm eracked wnite enuraled ware W tin Torks and opponn,

no papkine, but 1%6 all clesn and pleasant. A couple of poldlern
walt on us mad then coma te "gyoond taple" but as pating funt avema &
be an ATUY r:gunlm 1 ueuslly ait placidly throu both tubles—

I jelly tho figers firat snd the men last, I don't know which

table I snjoy the moBt.

fhe fpbd ia 7ell cogked and guod. Beef, umially, but
fized up in different Ways. nCorned 7illie® sometimea, wlmuye
lots of canned vegetublen, praad, butter, jum wnd weually pie. “Ite
& tremendeus rejiaf to get fdod promptly and of gufficlent varlety,
gfter my hotel 1ife, sod 1 enjoy zesls very much now, though always
more wnan =y twe lieutenantt are thors than when thay!re not.

He dessription of anything here 49 complete witheut &
few chiildren thrown in, for they're ermipratent. they get tin eang
and beg from the cooka. Esch kitchen has its oW contingent and
sura has ite felr share. wull, ot least ita nourishing stuifl, a0
they wonk come to much harm. Murie's 5 and 4 year 14 wet fed
thare Fegularly. They refuse £0 g9 home for memls any EOFE.

Fell- ito cheaper for Marie!

wigh the ending of that deperipsion I feel w0 Eiongh
f'd sxhausted the posnibilitine of gontras.  Taere lsn't nurthl.
left to tell you about. 1 mould hove had to put in un BOPLIOAL LT
aoop to meve on the greunds of "notning te srite home aveut” v ai
might not heve besn grunt ad,



