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famay lume I amid not do that. However, betwem ourselven, I
don't think there will he much of the old me left by the time we have
finished. It looks awfvl at present. lam building a new mil
against the old one, so that it will look just the same, only it w4U h
new. The windows are going to he made biggrr, and there will be
a new roofpit on. Inside it will all have to come dovm, all the
woodwork was so rotten that it was dangerims to walk upstairs. It
is great fan looking after tlie workmen. And though your fatlier
does keep on grumbling and saying tliat I am destroying the old
place, I don't think he really minds.

As I tell him, one could live in a lumse witlumt windows nine
mmths in the year in Portugal, but it is not so in Ireland. One
wants comfm-i, Terence; and, as I have plenty of mo,iey, I don't see
why we should m,t have it. You can sleep on. the ground, and go
from mmning till night in wet cMu:.<!, when you are on ' cam-
paign, but that is no reason why you should do it at other times.
The weather is fine here now, at least your father says it isfiiui, and
I want to get everything pushed on and finished before it changes to

wliat even he mill admit is wet. The people here seem all very nice
and pleasant. They are delighted at having your father back again.
I drive about with him a great deal, and we call upmi the neighbours,
wlio all seem very pleased that the house is going to be occupied again.

The poor people seem very poor. I don't know that they are
poorer than they are in Portugal, but I think they look poorer; but
tlu-y don't seem to mind much. I have made great friends'with
most of the children already, and always go about with a large bag
of sweetmeats in what your father calls "the trap". I think of
you very often, Terence, and your father and I generally Udk about
you all the evening. By what he says you must have been a very
naughty boy indeed before you became a soldier. Do take care of
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