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/ fhawe theard of youn searct fo'r the Plot Device and that one of its
components lied somewthere in out beloved Hearlford. Though ! dbo not
know where. e component i, no'e what foun it laked. | am cerdain that
youn middion witl be fuuiful

Alad, | must exareds my deep negrel that [ cannot aid you mote in your
dearch, as the Social Seadon, is upon ud, and ! am kel quite busy by
Shaglsbury dails me around the lile of Vew. In the evening the townd modt
buwxom maiden, Qptelia Sylph, fas invited me (o't supper. Modt exeiling
of all. it is nearly time o' the Masquerade Ball, a cherished tradition
of Hearlfordd fastionable sociely. | db fope you find the Plot Device

Whernever your deanch tatked you. be assured that youn presence in
Hearlfo'rd i modt weleome. /Wa%%ou/om’afém%mm a/m’mayﬁuw \
love. — in whatevet foum suils you — come yotr way!

& Yound dincerely.
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