
The Inglenook, Laurel Grove, Highmark 
9 Aurum 
 
Your lordship, 
 
It is with a mixture of anticipation and concern that I write to you today.   I was saddened not 
to be able to further our acquaintanceship at the Council Cup.  Despite my general lack of 
familiarity with the figures of the sport here in Highmark, it seems that your side may put up a 
good fight against our dear Nachtur Knights.    At any rate, you were much missed, and not, I 
am sure, only by one or two. 
 
I do hope to be able to see you in Therma Alba, if your health permits you to travel to our next 
society event.  Growing up in Thantopolis, it was not so far to visit, you will understand, but 
even when I was a young girl, it was a treat.  Now, with Lord Wengal and I ensconced in 
Nachtur for the most part, it will be a treat indeed.  It will be most refreshing to be able to 
speak to you there as we partake of the country air.   I will be in attendance with my husband, 
of course, as well as our niece Yadda.   I think we may have much to discuss. 
 
Until then, I remain,  
 
Your new friend, 
 
Leonora 
 
 
 
 


