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T is onlsy my first wight in Whithy, and T m already desperate to reunite with yor!
AU T can think of 65 youe, alone in Dresden Manor, with no ane bt dear old Mary and
that TEOPOTTRE BT adorable pufpy of yours for company. Please tell Mary to put out an
advertisement for @ new maid, now that we re breathing ife into that old jite of a house again.
Tm sure the company would be good for both of you,; and your dog witl have someone else to
torment!
T was able to see Mr. VWentworth brigfly this gfternoon when Jarrived. Jm sorry
to sayy that T have at least three days of fiaperwork ahead of me. Mather kept her fromise fo
_punish s for marrying. Nothing that J can t unds, Wentworth asswres me, now that she s
deceased and Jm master of the estate; but a dread muisance, fo be sure. Jm sorry that Mather
never learned to look beyond the station of your birth to see how extraordinary of @ woman
yoware. Jhapie that she sees the error of her ways in Heaven (or wherever her bitter heart
takes her...)
Being apart from yow is torture! My only solace is the temparary respite from having
my heels TSR niibhled by youer pugpy. CWHhich reminds me: Have you thought of a name
or the Brete darling yet?) T W be home to you as soon as Jcan!
With devoted love,
Jowr darling Peter
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