Chantry Cottage,
0ld Tomn,
Bexhill-on-Sea

Little Batty,
1?7, Marina,

27th August. '82,

Pre- Autumn Equinox,

Dear Little Betty,

A year has passed away and I have watched the seasons coming
and going, the cold nights, the wet days, watching you arriving over the
crest of the hill in Sea Road on your auto cycle, If you look back through
the tlﬁo of those seasons you would have realised that natures changing
times changes us also. For me, this has been a time of great change and
i feel sure that his been for you also,

kittle Betty, the future based upon the past year has a very solid
footing regardless of what the U;oeaﬁ weaklings say, They were never meant
to go anywhere and that is good and just uithin thetrue cancept of themselves,
Your life and my life, Johns life, Derek's life, Philip'l life have to walk
the hard pathways of initiation. The Goddess herself says 'For one kiss
from me are you willing to walk the pathways of lonliness?'

This Little Betty is a letter of thenks for all the unrﬁ that you
have done for me, For helping my indian dream come true and for not counting
the cost whenon many occassions you could ill offerd it,.

1 thinkk § know e little bit about you, Cancer. As I said in the letter
to the Spaniard- Chauvenist pigs in England don't give women many chine-n
except maybe the vote and who would want to vote for any of the politicians
we have now?

Little Betty one day I saw your heart wide open and I saw to it's
innermost recesses, clean and pure, u-opt.ond garnished and sweet suoll!n;
and low music playing, My selfless love, little love, fled like the light
into the dark night of your soul, into the Holy and Sacrad Love that you
have prepared,

My hands ere in front of you,My heart is before you, My love, my

¢

my vlnvolbis my friendship is yours.

Your loving friend




