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Gy BUBSIY:

Perhaps you would rather have amaid. Truly
they are ticklifh things, and I don’t much care to
meddle or make with ’em. But Ido know of a
farmer’s daughter, that will fit you toa hair, Hey
fatheris a fufficient man, and will ftock a farm for
you. ’Tis true, indeed, fhe has had one child;
forI am a woman of integrity, and would not de-
ceive any body in thefe matters for the world.
They did not marry her foon enough. Bat the’ll

make an excellent ftirring wife, I’ll warrant hey.
JONATHAN,

A maid that has had a child, is worfe than a wi-
dow that’s paft it. Idon’t like any body that you
have propos’d half fo well as yourfelf.

G. % B U'S Y.

Now out upon you, for an idle pack. Why thou
naughty, wanten, young knave, what would’ft
thou do with me? heaven help me, Iam old, and
fit for nothing.

JONATHAN.

Let me afk you a few queftions, and you’ll find
you are fit for every thing,
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Well, come on then.

A IR LI. (Canft thou notweave Bonelace.

Jon. Thou canft do houfevife’s work!
G. Buly. - Yea, 6y’r lady, that I can.
Jon. Whip and flitch with a jerk?

G. Bufy.,  2ea, as well as any one.

» Jon.




