
DeMcatfon
TO THB

REVEPEND AND MRS. HAROLD DAVIDSON,
The Rbcyory, Stiffkby. Norfolk.

My dear Mollie and Harold,—
/ began this story during the " snows of yester-vear "

r ^^ *^^^f»'«*'*
house, when the WinUrZ^tLw

7^^L '** «"*?* "^^ *^ marshes. Th!n. when

aJs^S T"' ' "^'i *^y *^<^^*^P* to the High

scenery tn the world. I wrote tne middle porHon. Alone2^ the odorous pines, with the twin miraS^offawn and of sunset over the St. Gotthard PasTeVr
Of you both tn your wonderful old Georgian house-,a very stately setting for you dwellers XseaT^,
mL^' '*f

^.* «""• l^'^^y- neJ^yc^pletedli

SvL « .^ ^ coincidences of Friendship and of

f^i^ '**/'"' "^'^ «'*^' "^tten in Eng^idZand at your house again I
f^ngMmar—

To whom. then, of all tnv Mends ,-j^,.ia t ^
appropriately offer this bo7? If^luTJiiZuto *'^^*t. though I hcpe that bothof^oi^^ «^5

your attached friend.

64. St. James' Street,
^""^ Tuo^^,

S.W.


