

							Monday 
							       May 3/52




My dear Grandpapa -  How beautiful Kindrogan will be looking just now, the weather has been so fine.  I hope you arrived there safe. Are my puppies well, and how are they looking?  The garden must be beautiful, and the plane trees along the river side so sweet.  We went to Mr Lowes on Friday; I like Miss Lowe very much . We go again to day and tomorrow for Calisthenics[footnoteRef:1]. It is rather coldish today, but it is better than being to hot.  How are all the ponies; Do you still think Fairy[footnoteRef:2] to small for her saddle?  I suppose the Goldfish are dead or Globe broken.  Are  my plants and cuttings all thriving?  I wish this month was over, and then I would see them all my self. Is old [Tic] quite well? And all the other dogs?  Uncle Fletcher[footnoteRef:3] goes away tomorrow, Grandmama said she would write and tell me about them, but  I want a letter from you too__ [1:  A form of keep fit]  [2:  Her pony at Kindrogan]  [3:  Her mothers stepbrother Fletcher Norton Menzies] 

This letter looks very short but there is a great deal in it. Give  my love to Grandmama I hope you are all quite well and found the house just where you left it, and the clocks  all wound up, and with love to yourself-
					Believe me,
					your affte
					CMKeir  
				
					32 Charlotte Sqre
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