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Copenhagen, 18th March 1903

Maria Feodorovna to his son Michael.

My dear darling Misha !

I thank you with all my heart for your dear letter which made very happy. I felt
much sadness parting from you at Gatchina's station and was very bored to
proceed with my journey alone. Almost two weeks have elapsed since my departure.
At last, aunt Alix must arrive to-day and I am terribly happy with the idea to
see her again. I can imagine how you must enjoy your stay in Gatchina especially
since Baby returned. I am very sorry not to be with her just now "a son arrivée"
It's been such a long time without seeing her and now she will tell you every-
thing and when I shall be back, it will be different. I hope that Petia recovered
completely. Tell him from me that he must be cautious now and try not to catch
cold again, Baby too, she must not dare having rides without her coat on, etc...

Wednesday 19th March. Aunt Alix arrived yesterday evening at 8. and the
happiness is great. Charles arrive with her, very high-spirited and tols us
that, thank Heaven, Maud is feeling better. He shall remain at sea until June.

As if on purpose, the weather got cooler and this is quite unsuitable as Apapa
must recéive Big Wil. in Folboden at 5 p.m. We shall wait for him to get here
and then meet for a solemn supper in Christian VII Palace. All this is quite
boring and spoils everything.

Saturday, he goes away, thank Heaven, and it is to hope that everything will
be smooth and fine.

What a pity that poor Princess Urussova died after only 5 years of married life !
That unfortunate husbandand also her very ill mother with a heart disease !

Here, everything is as usual, just as if I never left the place. Poor Fraulein
Blodme is awfully grieving about the death of her close friend, Countess Schulin,
who died in Menton a few days ago and her sorrow is so great that she shuts
herself in her room,poor thing !

There are sorrows and misfortunes everywhere, but also happiness and we must
always thank God for what he sends us.

Creetings to Dashkov. Is he living in Gatchina ?

My tenderest kisses to you my dear Misha, Baby and Petia. Apapa, aunt Alix and
Waldemar send their best love. God bless you !

With my warmest love !

Your Mummy.



