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For our editor Jackie Hamley,
who first brought Martins art and my words together.
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For Emilie.
Thank you for showing me the magic of Heligan all those years ago.
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“I never remember Will as anything but content.
He was a gentle man.
After the war I went to see an uncle of ours
and I noticed he had a linnet in a cage on the kitchen table.
I asked him about it and he said,
Tt was your Will that found it, crippled in a hedge.
He nursed it back to health."

Philip Guy
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| know they said the war would be over by last |
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Well, we finolly left St Austell with o veal sense of adverture.
ol Reserve eft last August. It was good of so many o
ough. | Lookea w%m bt it s ol Y

150
Larsy

=N s

o~ =
¥

keeping our Spirifs up though and perhaes we
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fhe woment, Wil asked me fo revind you to fake care of ‘;‘ :
Willow. He says, "She is o horse in @ million”, and he can't wor
fo see her when he returns, o 3 4
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:fmr letter to all the oulufoor s&aﬂi wml _ :
it to the staff in the Mansion. It made '\!‘3. proud ko

- think a real soldier had written to me. I Eried bo
back but found it difficult so mgﬁaw@onom cacker,
Mr Hunlein, is helping me now.

IJ' I bried to cabch up when you ook the bus up H .
- but my bike had a puncture. I ran up to the cliff top
- though and saw you disappear into the distance.

I do wish I had been old enough to join up, Mother
SN ,.slmustn'ége!:mv hopes urfor the future as I om
- pigeon-chested and that could mean I fail the medical,
The war could be over by then though. Mr Griffin has
Pufamaruron&keualltuk&sofftoesotkakuecm
| see where you all are when you ..m&e to us from Eumpe

Everyone has extra jobs to do ot Heligan now, with so
any away ok war, 5o, as well as betv‘x‘g khe errand. bo3,
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Yove the ° ."7?, ’f Room anymore, to m\&:h@n&% |
wure in bhe ?ﬁue.a"l.e Pitk self-combusting! x
,,.,';,_;, says that our time now can be better served
ast thing we want tss,gxrlosi.ons ok Heligan as
l;lnu'z's ehougk of that going o in Europe, He says,
“Pieapples are a luxury to grow and a time qf war is uol;
a kime Ea« Luxury,” .
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I bump' d ink : A oing errands
yesterday, Joe amd I were ak sckool. &oge.&kzr and he '
looked really smart in his new uniform, He says he wishes
he could have volunteered koo buk ke is enjoying his new
Job as a Telegram Messenger Boy, We made a pledge that we
will kry and enlist together as soon as we are old enough.
He is worried he may fail a medical too because ke has
asthma, Tell Will Ekal- Joe is learning to play the accordion.
I remember Will was saving all his rat-catching money to
buy a harmonium and Joe says he hopes to be good enough
to play with Will when the war is over.

Tell Will also that Daisy works with us i the garden how |
as well as helping Ida cook in the kitchen.

Do you remember the injured Linnet that Will found by t
Little Handicerchief Tree in the Sun-Dial Garden? Daisy says
she sings every morning, We kried ko get her to fL:, away,

buk she wouldnt qo. Tke Hamdierchief Tree skill hasnt
flowered, Mr Grri A says it may kake o few Ws"'"

We have called the Linnet Hope, as we kopell:kok
reburi, safe and well, She Likes to fly around
House where Will sometimes used to vaorﬁ' A ,‘

quite kappy.
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| someﬁmzstmar from WLl who iS now in France and being h—pmed to Pg::ron
mwumm;mghm»\m we Gre able To gef jes o each

The last fime | heard from him smdhe.wo.ssﬂ'rmww nt listening o the
vain as there was no drill. He said he keeps ° ng"hﬁu?mfoodm !
grew at Heligar All he has now is fen ounces of meat @ dgn’r ounces of
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offen fastes of “’"’i | -
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Will also said he doesn't hear different birds singing on the batflefield
now, wst the song of the skylarks. He said the corn poppies that thrive in the
battefields remind him of hoMe.
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wos ;o'o&'bo ke.a'r from you. Daisy and Ida are
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ng weeds in cooking now oo, as food is in short : it - - /////\ 7, \/ //// \'; ,_l,.:!!_ _‘_.;

~ supply, They made neltle soup yesterday and we all | | %L.e.;, 4 ‘ b
Ehought it was kasky Daisy talks a Lok about Will, "‘i ;

: I think she misses him. Ida keeps teasing her about : . S

him and she goes all red and says, “Stop ik, Ida, ‘ A

‘you're making me blush!

‘The Squire Likes ko sit in the Italian Garden with Pip
~ and Pepper, ALl but one of his five uerkeus have
gone ko war now, Ralph is still koo young and must
stay ot Eton, but a"amul:l.v he cant uoou.b to follow
his ers and will be going to Sandhurst to train
next year, Hugh is serving on the submarines, Ida says
she doesnt think the officers will be any safer than
our staff though, as she says, “War knows o rank.”
Please keep safe Fred. We worry thal you are now in
'&L more do.ugerous territory and we are all praying for
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¢ Joe po terday ko Eoll some Flowers 3t
/ Mrs 'Fr:mrtd ?1?06 favau in Mevagtssej whose sovu ms § :
kuledmba&le. He says ke really dreads delivering {
telegrams to families with the terrible news that o
member of their family kas died, and ke Ms an
arrangement with Mrs Tremayne ke l:ala. Howe

Heligawn to them all,
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| Mrs Tremayne culs the flowers herself uln':ﬁ’ she is ke.re. ‘1
She says thal, “Every soldier Lost is a mother’s son!” .{ I
ilda says, "Mrs Tremayne is o font of wisdom.’ .
X deltvered bramblings o the vicar in St Ewe for B\e i £y
Harvest Festival, He asked me to tell you l:kak you are. sﬁ

both i his prayers. 3 ’j' \

I saw Diggory Abbott uoki.l.e I was bhere too, He said he
is enjoying his new gardening job but misses Reltgaﬂ'
I told him he is still there as we have a
scarecrow i the Kilchen Garden
named after him! I'm not sure
how he felk about that! I will keep
Pos&e.d on news from Heligan
omn\ in the meantime, stay safe.
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