Deawr Father,

I do-wish yow were heve, I awvived at the form about v
week ago-and I ouw still discovering new places. Mother and I
sleep invav bowrnv withv other lovely ladies. There awen't mawy
childrven, mostly adulty. Suddenly it stowted raining rapidly and
the yowd becaume very muddy.

A week ago-I got a blowse; long skirt and awv over coat for winter.
Sometimes I wish for yowto-come home. Yesterday I was giveswthe
Jjobs to-look after the hovses, feed the ducks and collect the chicken
eggs from the pen. That reminds me; the cockerel wakes me up
every movning at 4anm.

Mother and I missy yow av lot and we hope yow will come home soov
and we canv be together, just mother, yow and I. Although yow are
gone I still feel yow awe neawr withy Mother and I. I Hope yow ave
welly; I miss yow ov lot and wish yow were at the fowrm withv us and
that the war never stowted. I hope yow awe reading this and not o
nurse reading it to-yow inv hospital. Yow arve probably knee deep inv
mud right now and arve hearing all the gunshoty and bombs. I've
got to-go; Mother iy calling for me. I hope to-see yow soov.

Loty of Love,

Eligabetiv xar



