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Written in different hand, top left of page 1:   Incomplete

April 29th 1945 [year written in different hand]

My own sweetest Audrey


I’m afraid I’ve neglected you shamefully this week.  It has been rather difficult to fit everything in though.


I came down here on Friday evening and went down to Brighton with John yesterday.  I’m most awfully glad I went.  It was very nice indeed meet my other members of the family that I hadn’t seen for ages and ages.


The wedding itself went off very well and I enclose one of the dance sheets.  David was looking very well and really reasonably calm
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all things considered.  Roedean School Chapel is a very light and airy place and was very nicely decorated with flowers (mostly tulips of various shades).  Pat (the bride) looked very nice though, of course I only had one or two words with her.  She is just a little shorter than David and seemed to be very fashionable – pink finger nails red lips etc.  So under the circumstances I’ve no idea what she is really like.  She was dressed in a long white dress with patterns on it (rather like lace curtains!) and had an enormously long train which was carried by a little boy and girl.  There were four bridesmaids also dressed in white.  She was given away by her brother – a captain in the Army.  (Bouquet was pink carnations I think.)


I wish I had seen more of her as one could get no idea what she was like just seeing her at her
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29.4.45 (written in different hand)

wedding like that.  I do hope she is good enough for David.  He deserves some-one good.


Oh my sweet it all brought back our own wedding to me.  I do hope they are as happy as we have been – or at any rate as I have been.  You know, my sweet, I still can’t understand why you married me or why I should be deemed worthy of such a lovely wife.  There are still times when I’m afraid I’ll wake up and find it has all been a lovely dream.  My goodness though! even if it were only a dream, what a dream to have and 
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how blissful it has all been.  I hope you know, at any rate a little, how blissfully happy you have made me and how immensely and adoringly grateful I am to you.


I do wish you could have been there too, though perhaps it was as well you weren’t as I’m sure I wouldn’t have been able to prevent myself kissing you in the chapel!  All the relatives and friends said how sorry they were you weren’t there and that they hadn’t met you.  When the war is over we must go on a tour I think and visit some of them.  I rather shook my oldest Uncle by announcing that I had a son.  Whereupon he, rather rashly replied, “But surely you’re not even married”.  It took
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Oh darling you are so sweet.  I’m not nearly good enough for you and I don’t do anything like enough to make you happy – perhaps little Frankie, despite the worry, make up for my deficiencies a little.  How is he getting on?  I expect I’ll find a letter when I get back this afternoon.


Oh, my sweet, I wish I could kiss and hug you just to make quite sure that you really are real and mine – Darling I adore you


All my love from



Your adoring husband




Nick

