
Oxford. 

26 l~Rrch, 1917. 

Dear J 2.cobs, 

I have rr.aa.e inquiriea t'rom a ntmber of places 
about the ME>.guire picture, but in vain. Now I am writing 
to Notes and Queries. The I)ioture wRs exhibited at the 
Royal Academy, but Lionel Cust, who knows all about these 
things, he,s failed to trsce it. 

I ho!)e Mrs. Jacobs is better. I a.m quite myself 
again, am tr;-ine to Hve a littJ.fl quieter life, but it is 
rat her hard. I have to be on the roac. a g:reat deal. 

I . 'Ver:r f'OOd ietters from RP.Vere, whose battery 
1 has been with the division f'ol1'_·V11ing up the Ge:rrr.ans. 
r It has been a caf'!e of single blankets, :rnhher shoots Rnd 

bully beef for three weeks. He kPeps well a.nd writes in 
good spirits. 

~ve t0 Mrs. ,Taccbs, 

Ever :rours, 

W:r.. Osler. 


