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IAUSe Y2
For a while he perform’d the office of a faithful
guardian, fettled her in a houfe, hir’d her {fervants
—Bu¢+ yoti have feen in what manner fhe liv’d, fo
Ineed fay no more of that.
MILLWO OD.
How I fhall live hereafter, heaven knows.
LU Ci¥a
All things went on as one cou’d with ; till, fome
time ago, his wife dying, he fell violently in love
with his charge, and wou’d fain have marry’d her:
now the man is neither old nor ugly, but a good
perfonable fort of a man, but I don’t know how it
was, {he cou’d never endure him; in fhort, her ill
ufage fo provok’d him, that he brought in an ac-
count of his executorfhip ; wherein he makes her
debtor to him

MILLWOOD.

A trifle in itfelf, but more than enough to ruin
me, whom, by this unjuft account, he had ftrip’d of
all before.

Bl CLYey

Now the having neither money, nor friend, ex-
cept me, who am as unfortunate as herfelf, he
compell’d her to pafs his account, and give bond
for the fum he demanded ; but ftill provided hand-
fomely for her, and continued his courtfhip, till
being inform’d by his {pies (trulyI fufpeét fomein
her own family) that you were entertain’d at her
houfe, and ftay’d with her all night, he came this
morning raving and ftorming like a madman, talks
no more of marriage ; fo there’s no hopes of mak-
ing up matters that way, but vows her ruin, unlefs
fhe’ll allow him the fame favour that he fuppofes the
granted you.
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