notham
Woolner Road,
Lahore,

July 2Ist.I1944.

~Dren Holacne,

Please pardon this typewritten letter but all my best
friends declare my handwriting to be a positive burden
to the flesh.

After a nightmare of a journey from Mandi to Lahore
life is beginning to resume something of its former
comfort.

The commodious Parry Transport refused to move an inch
after Jogendranaggar. Tbe train from Nagrota also
declined to budge an inch after some few stations and
we were halted for some five hours under the midday sun.
At Pathankote the Lahore train had long departed,so a
halt for the night became inevitable. The train ]eft at
7.0a.m, in the morning for Lakore,stopping at every station.
But troubles never come alone. Fortunately I had holbed
the doors of my compartment or I should have had half
the Kangra valley vhllagers invading my privacy. As it was
they clung tenaciously as monKlos to every available pro-
jection. Those not thus accomodated settled down upon the
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Then ,how infﬁnitelv remote did the joys of Naggar
seem! Iike some dream out of a Golden Age wherein ther
moved a most gracious and gifted chfltelaine d@mliluuC”lng
fragrant powers of healing. And as thus communing I con-
tinued to look back upon those past few days it scr”mﬁ

fﬂﬂﬁfﬂjﬁﬁﬂjﬁbﬁﬁﬁ*ﬁTivilOgﬁc to IIve 1n the ﬂnNCS'Or
some sweet Arthurian tale wherein the twin magicians,
Merlin and Morgan le Fay,that great clerk of 1:¢“ mglcy,
dispensed wondrous oholls undreamed by Nicholas Flamel,
Abrakam the Jew,or even Paracelsus. Yet ,Madame,the wisdom
of these last was harboured in .your house,for Svetoslav
thrust a copy of Abraham the Jew into my hands until I
grew as covetous as Richelieu when he beheld this same
book for the first time and rushed away to build him

a laboratory, there to decipher and experiment those
strange manuscripts.

But no stint of Eastern wisdom have you either in the
Rit9d Roerich. For there ever the merry and kindly
Monsieur Georges with a wave of his hand ean summon a
strange lama from the very heart of Altail Flmﬁjﬁyq W
through the symbol ]qn:uapc of countless sacred uanners

unfolds to us the inner mysteries of good and evil as to
astonish even the Manichaeans,

Truly,Madame,what infinite riches in a little space!l’
And as thus I f“f&“ctfﬂ,fﬁll“ the monkey men clambered
noisily overhead I thought how very amply compensated I
ought to0 feel in my Purgatorio since within there still
1 vined so rich a Paradiso - verily I had seen and
tasted a dolce far niente far beyond Renaissance dreams
of the good and beautiful.

And coming to this ldst I send you a modest souveniy
from the days of my first youth - those days of first
fine careless rapture which hereafter - try as we may =
we never can recapbure,days when I could bask in the
fragrance of coloured majesty made by Florentine lilies.




It is a little thing enough beside the manifest and manifold
delights and charms of Naggar,but if you should catch a
little fragrance,maybe but for a moment ,from the casket
of past youth it will perha remind you of how even in
these absurdly mean and vrcbcavd times a similar fragrance
can mount to heaven,the fragrance of that incense the mages
alone keep glowing ﬂorﬁbtuullv for those so fortunate as
to pass through the gates of Jltai Himalays:

And now I must end what I fear is a
garrulous epistle.

I should be most'grateful if you would kindly convey
to Professor my very keenest appreciation of the feast he
spread for my delight with his Himalayan pictures,and how
very sensible I grew to their appeal in majestic form,
colour,and association.

Above all would you thank him again.on my behalf for
the ever so kindly thought of #hils souvenir which has al-
ready taken up a place among my most treasured possessio

And lastly again my most devout thanks to yourself wh
poured out so lavishly every gift of hosnitallty conceivable
into my lap until I was regllv overwhelmed.

My very best wishes and salutations to all at Naggar.

Yours very sincerely,
L3

R










4
-




& A
B Lo Sou o -
R L /lf” [

S —




