BOLT FROM THE BLUE
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And in the end the one you Were totally certain was the peg 4
curned out o be the coffee youd been drinking for the last thygp
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So funny!
With love

Morber
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Mother
Absalom is dead and buried, beside the garden fence,

He was ancient. A shock, nevertheless.
I came home from the studio at about eight one e }'._}1
ning last week and he was laid out on the kitchen floor or,
legs straight. Knocked flat by a heart attack, no pain, %j
seems, his mouth closed, no sign of a stifled scream. =
Lindsay happened to be staying the next night, whf }ff.‘
was a comfort. She had meetings with some Charity 1 C :‘ 49

:F

Trust or something, in Pimlico. #
['m tired. M r o
Off to bed. e
Love
Lynn

Dear Lynn 4 i
Good that you've got a friend like Lmdmy How’s X
Sheppey? 1 once spent a week’s holiday 1n Soutbeﬂ
the opposite bank of the Thames. - ,_T._}__;
You might bave been tbere 100, a babe—m-am;, __ i
Can'’t remember. R
Ihere’s an awfully long pier at Southend, ¢
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train with bench-type open sea
the café at the end. And '* f m ,,7 eum
Say bi to Lindsay froﬂﬁ% , | ; ]_

Friendship is what matte
is the best. Like Bett _m e
Not an option I gave y s Lindsa
Love 1

Mother

Mum

[ can’t believe 1t' £ _1?
Have to tell you. g} " @
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il all |\||| (he 1 l\[.ll(l\ (| L‘H(h‘tl the Will"
| P\”i up and wi Uked oult, without a W()Id “ridcet lj-?‘
tered \Hllulhlll} | didnt hear w hat, and |()"()Wed
sireet, Where (th¢ sun gldl\k(‘d (hf()\lgh

an Ul;l Lime (rec, Hll l '( “ l d()nt kno

Onto (e

)
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:-*

[t's whal we ¢ U AN LIS H]nulnhcrg gi\’("i ﬂ".ty or f ';"‘?
million dollars a year (o (he arts., f\lnng\f buyg mﬂuen
he validation of views like that,

No New York installation tor me!

| et vourselt have anvthing to do with them and, in 'fﬁ
lect, vou endorse the h}bl&ﬂl. P

Lynn XX
P.S. Mother is out, gone, caput. Sorry, but it just a

eel right. Youre Mum again.

Lynn
HAPPY BIRTHDAY
50 today

With lots of love
Mother

P.S. You're old enough to call me what you like!

IMum wrote this on a very elaborate birthd
groaning in plastic mini-fruits and glitter.}
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hreak fast at their fw
was lovely, (.veorclc »
cently than befou,
she eats, , #

[ like it when the the
I'hey live four mont he 1
(arm in upstate Ne
arate studios. Geom
Gary looks after the or
(rom scrub. Don't hay
Gary has a growmﬁ
dent at Goldsmiths a: 1‘
They've invited me o
Maybe, maybe, ¢ Qneﬁ
For ages Georgie felt bad
ey, her own work ed |
it now, trusting ima
shows. o -
Her work is seen *‘4 d sel
Gary is relaxed»a ﬁ-x on
ed any after leaving hi
sixteen with wr t ;

L
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Where money counts. 1Joes in Birmingham too.
Everyone judges you by what you earn. Admaires the man why 0
buys a round of ar nks and, casual like, leaves the cbange f

the bar.

.s/)z:zre in a gooa’ marr zage
I suppose Gary’s a fancy cook too? Don't tell me!

At my age, L'Escala is pretty boring. Holiday spot ﬁDr & ;
young. Young-er, at least. e ..:
There’re cafés on the beach where I like to sit in the shade, reade”
ing the British papers. Plenty n the supermarkets, balf ad m 4
late. Occasional concert in the town ball. Nothing much else for
the likes of me ﬁ*}
1'he main trouble 15 my skin. Ten years on the Costa Brava a nd y
after ten minutes in the sun these days my skin erupts. Haw o5
go about wrapped up to the gills, like an Arab. ¥

[ read a lot. Anything more to recommend?
Love

Mother

13 AUG 15
M

You're ‘washed in the blood of the sun’’
That’s Joyce!
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