My dear Celimé
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Sous ok of war, yet the only war S hear of is disturbances with Alharteh upon
Dellern's door. Sarnaki have nol spoke lo me aboul war, nor threal, and you fenow
my frosilion well enough lo trust wholly. To think il has been so long, and alveady the
leaves rol and decomprose, and I stay oflen near the warmth of the fire. Hou preace of
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