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Cliff. House,

Top ofithe World,
Near the North Pole,
Christmas 1925

My dear bouys,
| am dreadfully busy this year - it makes my hand mote shaky than ever
when | think of it - and not very ri i things have been
happening, and some of the present Ind L.haven't got the

Christmas, so you can |mog|ne wha
see whg | have a new address, and

off and went and stuck on the top
the North Polar Bedr climbed up tc
The pole broke m_'_'-._mlddle and
North Polar Bear fell
my hood ‘over his
and melted and put'out all
was col|ect|ng thf '--gears
broken.
He is well agoln;*ngw by Was so ¢ Oss with him that he s_ags he won't try
to help me agmn = | exp@ct\his temperiis hurt, and will be mended by next
Christmas. o
| send you a picture of the accident and of my new house ‘on the cliffs
above the North Pple\gwithtbeautiful cellars in the cliffs). If John can't read
‘ g (o housand nine hundred and twenty-five years
o.
3oing to learn to,read, and write his own letters to me?
ou Ht;}_.,grt:h_._,,g_nd Christopher, whose name is rather like mine.

gredt hurry -'told me to put in one of His
:_{'-wish and see'if it doesn't come-true.

Excuse. _thl.Ck writi
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