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Matter, I fhould not mind it myfelf: But then
thereis not fo much Money, and what of that ?
your La’fhip hath Money enough for both ;
and where can your La’fhip beftow your For-
tunc better? For to be fure every one muft
allow, that he is the moft handfomeft, charm-
ingeft, fineft, talleft, propereft Man in the
World.” ¢ What do you mean by running on
¢ in this Manner to me?’ cries Sophia, with a
very grave Countenance. ¢ Have I ever given
_ ¢ any Encouragement for thefe Liberties ?* ¢ Nay
¢ Ma’am, Iafk Pardon ; I meant no Harm,’ an-
fwered fthe ;5 ¢ but to be fure the poor Gentleman
¢ hath run in my Head ever fince I faw him this
Morning.---To be fure, if your Ladyfhip had
but feen him juft now, you muft have pitied
him. Poor Gentleman! I wifthes fome Mif-
fortune hath not happened to him : For he hath
been walking about with his Arms a-crofs, and
looking fo melancholy all this Morning ; T vow
and proteft it made me almoft cry to fee him.’
To fee whom ?’ fays Sgphia. ¢ Poor Mr.
Fones,? anfwered Honour. ¢ See him | Why,
where did you fee him ?’* cries Sophia. ¢ By
the Canal, Ma’am,’ fays Homour. ¢ There he
hath been walking all this Morning, and at
laft there he laid himfelf down ; I believe he
lies there ftill. To be fure, if it hath not been
for my Modefty, being a Maid as I am, Ifhould
have gone and fpoke to him. Do, Ma’am, let
me go and fee, only for a Fancy, whether he
is there ftill.” ¢ Pugh I” fays Sophia, ¢ There !
no, no, what fhould he do there ? He is gone
before this T'ime to be fure. Befides, why---
what--why fhould you go to fee ?---Befides, I
want you for fomething elfe. Go, fetch me
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