ROSE LAWN,

KINGSGATE-ON-SEA,

Februsry 26th,I960

BROADSTAIRS,
KENT.

Dear Chepman,

Very gled to aeéwour fist agein on & lettsr,
and t. hesr thet you have been keeping so active: in Bpite
of Aretic weather esst winds,and a2ll the illsg that flesh is
heir to as we get on in yeura, I keep as well as ususl: and
rust conclude thet Father Thme hag left his scybhe ssmewhera
and forgotten whers he left it. What a day we are having to.day!
Ag Shelley remirked ,recklessly cisregarding his subjunciiveé,
»If winter comes,can spring be far behindi" And 8s Shekespeare
nearly sshd "Now 'is the winfer of our discontent ,msde glorious
gumter by the sun in Kent!® But reslly and truly,s spfing day
lika this does uske ons feel that&}ifa iz worth living efter 8l]
,,,,,,, we- ===8nd if one happens to he on the shady side of
eighty,who cares? In fact the sunshine this worning inspired

we to 5 parody of Tennyson:

Whet shall I be at ninety,
As I do my deily chore,

If T find the world so jolly,
Woen I'm barely eightyfour?



Yes.you are right about the one and only Billy: ehat
should we do without him¥ The johnny in the opers askedg
“Che farb genza Turydicei¥~---hut 2 more pertiment question
would he "Che fzremo senze Bunteri" May he live for ever,as
his suthor appears to be going to do!

It must be just lovely up the river on & dey like this.
O for the deys when one used to mess about in boats! But if
we count our blessings,we find thet we still have qhite a lot
laft, I gpend a lot of leigure turning popuiar sungs into Latin
of publishars. The rush has not yet set in--.but who knows?

I hope you &re enjoying this lovely spring day as#ﬁuch
as 1 am,

With kindesi regarda,

filways yours sincercly,

Sy v




