





























Maria Feodorovna to his son Michael

Copenhagen, the 3rd November 1902

My dear darling Misha,

How are you ? What are you doing ? My thoughts are always and constantly

with you and I miss you terribly. To-morrow, it will be already a week since
you left and with the exception of a telegramme, I did not receive anything more
from you and this is very sad. Is it true that you were so tired the first day
after your arrival ? You, personally never wrote me about it, but I got to know
"de cOté" and was somewhat alarmed. This just proves that you have "entrepris le
voyage" too early.

Thank Heaven you are feeling well now and, as it seems, very happy to be in
Gatchina. How stupid it is that Baby is still in Dotevichi ! From now on, she
will be very busy arranging the house in Peter.

Waldemar finally came back last Saturday but he already left again to-day in
the evening for a few days of hunting.

The 4th November - Monday.

Poor uncle Hans was in bed all yesterday, "chagrin d'estomac". I did not go for
a walk, just paid him a visit and then went to Mary's. The weather was awfully
bad with a cold wind and only 4°C, but we had daylight. To-day, I went to the
"Kommimhospital" for a visit to poor Frolen Rosen and came back on foot with
"Melle de 1'Escaille". She is very ill and was extremely glad to see us, poor
old thing.

Yesterday, Arara did not go out at all, slept very badly last night and coughed
a lot. To-day, thank Heaven, he feels better and even mounted.

I read in the newspaper that Alex Platz suddenly joined a Hussar Regiment.
What does this mean 7

I am waiting impatiently for a letter from you, my dear Mishkin. I hope that
Semenov recovered from his illness and having rest at home. Who is visiting you
and whom are you seeing ? God give you health and all the best.

Arara speaks of you very often and sends you his best wishes and uncle Hans also.

I must finish now, tea is ready. I kiss you tenderly. God be with you ! my
charming Mishkin.

With my warmest love.
Your Mummy.

Greetings to all of you and to whole Gatchina.




