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But, will they obey me?
SIR JOH N.
Ay, or you fhall change them for fuch as wiil.
307 Uil B b B @I D
Then I fhall be a miftrefs indeed.
SIR JOHN,
Thou art the miftrefs of my life and fortune s
for a moment, dear creature, farewel.
1 BB R TaCHE
Dear Sir, good by t’ye.

S5°C'E N E XII.
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Pm now a Jady indeed. A fine houfe, fine
cloaths, and fervants to command. And this Sir
John is the fineft, handfomeft gentleman.—Not
that I care for him, any more than I thould for
any body elfe, that would but make a gentlewo-
man of me. ButI muft take care neverto let him
know that, for it is for my intereft that he thould
love me. Befides, now I am a gentlewoman, I
find, Ifhouldlike mightily to be admir’d byevery
body, and care for nobody.

AIR XXXVL (When Cloe we ply.)

We awomen appear
Now kind, now fewvere,
As inlereft for either doth call ;
If awe flay, and comply,
IF wefly, and deny,
It is all artifice, all; tis artifice, artifice all.
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