“TK” is SMH’s then Headmistress, Harriet Robinson.
Her biographer believes “Sally” to be her sister Mary but has no idea how either nickname came into being or what “TK” stood for.
Sunday morning 9.30
Dec. 1 ( researched phases of the moon and established it is 1947)
Dearest Sally
After the wettest weather I have ever experienced anywhere and the windiest—at last the
sun shines. There was a new moon last night, visible over the sea and I see’d him through
glass!! Why didn’t you warn me, Sally, that butter was on the way. The little packet of butter
arrived yesterday morning—just one day after I had finished the last you sent me—or was it
gave me? I have a little at breakfast every morning, the only time I have any chance, we don’t
see bread at any other time, except at tea time and I’m rarely in for tea. Thank you so much
for sending it. I still don’t believe you ought to sent it out of your own meagre ration.
Anyway this will last me until I come home. Hurry up those

electric people, tell them we need it for our big Xmas Party! Here is an aerial picture of St
Mary’s Hall which will give you a good idea of the size of the buildings and grounds.
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Hervey Terrace where the flat is. The bomb fell on left 2 houses and completely destroyed
them and damaged the 3rd and 4th & 233 Eastern Road

Eastern Road
Playing field

I’ll explain it all fully in December. It’s a lovely old place. You see the Sanatorium quite
plainly. Chichester Terrace is the next block on the right on the sea front, the

houses are similar to those shown. Babington House consists of two houses, 2 and 3
Chichester Terrace. Basement, ground floor and 4 floors above. Beautiful old Regency
period mansion. You must come and see it next year when we’ve got it into something
like order.

Be a good girl and don’t go carrying slops down into the basement or climbing up ladders.
I’ve got to attend a Governors’ Meeting in London, 2.30 on Dec. 21st, should get enough
time to help with the mince-meat.
Hope you are well also Bianci. Tell him coats are all (the)

fashion in Brighton.
Heaps of love
T.K.

I’m expecting Millie... tomorrow - I do hope she won’t be frozen. I have to be out all sorts of
weather get wet and dry again get wet again and dry and so on all day long. The gales have
been terrific. The wind howls and whistles in Babington and the rain lashes the windows like
being at sea. Poor Millie... I shall be glad of her help and so good to have someone to talk
things through with.

